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From Douglas Jerrold’ s Magazine. 
A Victory. 
BY R. K. B, MACLELAN. 
The joy-bells peal a merry tune 
Along the evening air; 
The crackling bonfires turn the sky 
Allcrimson with their glare ; 
Bold music fills the startled streets 
With mirth-inspiring sound ; 
The gaping cannon’s reddening breath 
Wakes thunder shouts around ; 
And thousand joyful voices cry, 
“ Huzza! huzza! a Victory!” 


A little girl stood at the door, 
And with her kitten played ; 

Less wild and frolicsome than she, 
That rosy prattling maid. 

Sudden her cheek turns ghostly white; 
Her eye with fear is filled, 

And rushing in of doors, she screams— 
‘My brother Willie’s killed !” 

A thousand joyful voices cry, 
“ Huzza! hueza! a Victory !” 


A mother sat in thoughtful ease, 
A-knitting by the fire, 

Plying the needle’s thrifty task 
With hands that never tire. 

She tore her few grey hairs, and shriek’d, 
“My joy on earth is done! 

Oh! who will lay me in my grave ? 
Oh, God! my son! my son!” 

A thousand joyful voices cry, 
“Huzza! huzza! a Victory!” 


A youthful wife the threshold crossed 
With matron’s treasure blessed ; 

A smiling infant nestling lay 
In slumber at her breast. 

She spoke no word, she heaved no sigh, 
The widow’s tale to tell ; 

Butlike a corpse, all white and stiff, 
Upon the earth-floor fell,— 

A thousand j »yful voices cry, 
“ Huzza! huzza! a Victory!” 


An old, weak man, with head of snow, 
And years three-score and ten, 

Look’d in upon his cabin home, 
And anguish seized him then ; 

He saw not wife, nor helpless babe, 
Matron, nor little maid ; 

One scalding tear, one choking sob— 
He knelt him down and. pray’d. 

A thousand joyful voices cry, 
“ Huzza! huzza! a Victory!” 





The Water Lady. 
BY THOMAS HOOD. 
Alas, the moon should ever beam 
To show what men should never see !— 
I saw a maiden on a stream, 
And fair was she ! 


I stayed awhile to see her throw 
Her tresses back, that all beset 
The fair horizon of her brow 
With clouds of jet. 


I stayed a little while to view 

Her cheek, that wore in place of red 
The bloom of water, tender blue, 
Daintily spread. 


I stayed to watch, a little space, 
Her parted lips if she would sing ; 
The waters closed above her face, 
With many a ring. 


And still I stay’d a little more, 
Alas! she never comes again ; 

I throw my flow’rs from the shore, 
And watch in Vain. 

iknow my life will fade away, 

I know that (must vainty pine, 
For lam made of mortal clay, 
But she’s divine ! 





Serenade. 
BY THOMAS HOOD. 


Ah, sweet, thou little knowest how 
I wake and passionate watches keep ; 
And yet while I address thee now, 
Methinks thou smilest in thy sleep. 
‘Tis sweet enough to make me weep, 
That tender thought of love and thee, 
That while the world is hush’d sodeep, 
Thy soul’s perhaps awake to me! 


Sleep on, sleep on, sweet bride of sleep! 

With golden visions for thy dower, 
While I this midnight vigil keep, 

And bless thee in thy silent bower; 
To me ’tis sweeter than the power 

Of sleep, and fairy dreams unfurl’d, 
That I alone, at this still hoar, 

In patient love outwatch the world. 
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The Deserted One. 
A TOUCHING SKETCH PROM RBAL LIFE, 


“°T is an ower true tale.” 


I once had the opportunity of paying the coach fare 
of a woman, who, with her babe, had been fellow pas- 
sengers with me down the Hudson the night betore, and 
received from her lips the following story, by the way 
of remuneration, It must be premised that the story is 
in its every day dress. Its Sunday fixens I leave to 
other hands, as to me it presented so much that is touch- 
ing, and at the same time affords so vivid a proof of the 
constancy and devotion of a mother’s Jove, that I cannot 
bear to spoil its simplicity by dressing it in the garb of 
fiction. I had observed her sorrowful face in the cabin, 
but such sights are too frequent to attract much attention 
in the cabin of a steamboat, and with thelsimple remark, 
“| wonder what ails her?” to a friend who accompan- 
ied me, she passed from my thoughts till re-called by the 
question of a cab-man— 

“ Will you have a cab, ma’am ?” 

The person addressed replied in a tone solow, | could 
not distingush what it wes, but soon afterwards | saw 
her with her babe, pass up the plank and walk off inthe 
direction of Broadway: Calling toa coachman nearby, 
my friend and myself took seats, and bid him hasten to 
overtake the woman. She accepted our invitation to 
ride, and after a few enquiries regarding the health of 
her little one, she remarked that she was just returning 
from a long and exceedingly painful journey. She hug- 
ged her babe closer to her bosom as she said this, and 
imprinted a kiss on its dimpled face. Curiosity prompt- 
ed several enquiries, the substance in reply to which was 
as follows: 

“I belong in New York. My home is No, 14 L—— 
street. My parents have lived here for years. My 
brothers and sisters are married, and live in the same 
street with my father. About two years since I was 
married to —. The first year of my married 
life passed as happily as I could wish. My husband 
was attached to his home, and spent all of his leisure 
time with me. He would read while I worked on the 
long winter evenings, and used often to remark that 
nothing was wanting to complete his happiness. ‘The 
following spring my babe was born, and nothing could 
exceed the fondness of my husband for his child. But 
alas! with its birth I must date the birth of my sorrow 
in my hitherto happy heait. During my illness, a cou- 
sin of my husband’s came to stay withme. She was 
young and extremely pretty, and being a relation, I 
thought nothing of the familiarity which existed be- 
tween them. True, | sometimes wondered why they 
should stay from the nursery so long, as it had been my 
husband’s wont to come in before and afier tea, but I 
presumed they were talking of old times, of family 
friends and so on, and did not wish to trouble me with 
such reminiseences. I was confined to my room for 
many weeks, with a slow fever, during which time no- 
thing occurred to excite either suspicion or remark. 

One evening, after Mary left the nursery to go down 
tu tea, I thought I would surprise them by joining them 
atthe table. I threw a wrapper around me, went down 
stairs, and paused a moment to gain strength to proceed. 
Hearing voices, I thought I would look in and see what 
it was. Judge of my surprise at beholding my husband 
stretched on a sofa, and Mary bathing his temples.— At 
first I thought he was ill, and stayed from me to hide 
his pain, as he might think me too feeble to bear the agi- 
tation. I started forward, but caught, at that mement a 
remark of Mary’s something like this— 

“| have had hard work this afternoon to pursuade 
Esther that she is too feeble to come down stairs, She 
fancied she could take tea with us, but I eould not make 
up my mind to forego our evening chat, so I managed to 
put her off, but I don’t think I can do it again, so there 
is an end to all happiness for us.” 

I could not conceive why the addition of my company 
to their tete-a-tete could possibly detract from their com- 
fort, and was about to say so, when | heard my husband 
reply that “ he did not know whether tobe sorry or glad 
for my probable convalescence.” “ You know, Mary,” 
continued he, “that I have loved Esther dearly, and 
when I look on her pale, suffering face, I feel guilty of 
the grossest decertion. She loves me with all the fond- 
ness of her woman’s heart; and our babe, it’s a bond 
too strong for me ever to think of breaking, and yet» 
Mary, I cannot say less than I wish that I were free.—I 
have learned that a transfer of affection is very possible; 
that my heart is, and ever must be yours.” 

Good Heavens! what a stroke was that; a blow not 
in my head, but my heart! My senses left me for the 
moment—but my pride came to my rescue, I made out 
to get up stairs, threw myself on my bed and wept in 
the excess of my agony. I could not bear to think he 
was in earnest, and yet what possible motive could he 
have in making such a remark, if he did not mean so? 
I was left longer alone than usual, nor was I much sur- 
prised after what I had heard. Still I resolved to put 
the best construction upon the whole matter, and not 
charge him with his baseness, until more fally convinced 


of his guilt. 
When my husband came up, I had so far recovered 


myself, as to avoid suspicion. 1 thought he appeared 
somewhat embarrassed, but presumed it would have 
passed unnoticed at any other time. We spent the re- 
mainder of the evening as usual, When the hour of re- 
tiring arrived, my husband passed out without his usual 
“good night.” Left to myself, 1 had time for reflection. 
I thought of all the past! Of the happiness we had so 
richly enjoyed, and felt quite sure, if Mary was away, 
my husband would feel his sin and repent of it. The 
next morning, contrary to my usual wont, | rove before 
my nurse came to dress me. 

When my husband came in I proposed breakfasting 
with him. He expressed his pleasure, but Mary seem- 





ed determined to prevent my going down if sit seek 
However, I went down, and after breakfast told my 
husband that I thought I could get along well enough 
without Mary. He started at my abrupt proposal, cast 
a searching glance upon my face, and then as if recol- 
lecting himself, replied that he thought she had better 
remain a few wee'z:s longer. From my pertinacity I 
concluded he suspected I was not wholly ignorant of 
his position with her, and as a stroke of policy yielded 
an unwilling consent for her to return home home— 
promising to do the message to Mary forme. When 
Mary came in she told me my husband had done his 
errand, and if I did not need her longer, she would pre- 
pare to leave the next day. Glad to be rid of oneI felt 
to be an enemy, I did not take much pains to conceal my 
real feeling, though I tried hard to conceal my know- 
ledge of her criminality. 

At dinner, with my suspicions so fullyJexcited, I fail- 
ed to detect anything I could construe amiss, and re- 
joiced in the thought that silence on my part would even- 
tually secure the end so much desired, 

The next day Mary came to bid me good-bye. | 
could not help shuddering when she kissed me. It re- 
minded me strongly of the expression, “ betrayest thou 
me with a kiss?” but I managed to get over the show of 
complacency as speedily as possible. 

After she had gone, my husband came in, making 
some casual remark about the loneliness we should feel. 
J assured him I was well enough to administer to his 
comfort, and we would resume our old habits of reading 
during the long evenings. 

I felt so safe now that temptation was fairly removed, 
that my full heart poured forth expressions of devout 
thankfulness. So matters passed on for a few wecks, 
and we were so comfortable again by ourselves, that I 
could do no less than to forgive my husband’s tempora- 
ry estrangement with my whole heart. One day a friend 
of ours came in, and after some time casually remarked: 

“So, Mary is back again!” 

* No,” I replied, “ [ have not seen her.” 

“ But,” replied my friend, “ I’m sure I met her with 
your husband last evening.” 

I said no more, fearing to make another a partner in 
my horrid suspicions. I could not bear the thought that 
the being | loved so well could be guilty of such gross 
deceit, neither was I willing to share a divjded heart.— 
As my husband, he was my own, my all. T had left ali 
for him—made no reservation of heart for aught earth- 
ly—and judging from my own devotion, could not un- 
derstand how he could be so beguiled. Resolved to know 
the worst, I prepared to tell my husband all I had heard 
and seen. 

At first he seemed confounded, then acknowledged 
the affair to which | had been witness, but denied that 
Mary was in town, or that he had any knowledge of 
her, since she left us some weeks before, I could not do 
less than believe one I had heretofore trusted, and his 
penitence for the guilt acknowledged was amply suffi- 
cient to satisfy my deluded heart. If he had ever been 
unkind, I could, | suppose, have believed him as wicked 
as he has since proved himself. But there was neither 
act nor word to which I could refer as savoring of the 
least unkindness. His tone, his looks, language, all 
breathed a tender regard for my feelings, as well as bod- 
ily comfort, and what could I wish for more ? 


A few days more and my worst fears were fully ver- 
ified. I cannot understand, even now, what could ia- 
fluence him to do as he has, unkess it is that he is inca- 
pable of resisting the power Mary has obtained over 
him. I will not weary you with all the details of sor- 
row. Enough that he left me—and oh! that I sheuld 
live to say it, at the fiendish suggestion of his partner in 
crime, took with him our babe. She owed me a grudge 
for causing her to leave the house, and persuaded him 
tothis in revenge. It was only last Thursday night 
that he left me. In the morning he was gone, and the 
babe too. Half distracted, I enquired everywhere, and 
of every one I met, for my husband and child. I at last 
learned that a genticman and lady, with a child answer- 
ing my description, took passage in the morning boat 
for Albany. On learning this I hastened to my mother 
and told her all. 

I nad kept my own secret so well that my parents did 
not suspect it. I suppose I appeared like one distracted, 
for when I begged them to let me go for him, they put 
me off, assurirg me that if he was so vile he was un- 
worthy of my care. But my babe—I could not give 
that up. I was determined to follow. Watching my 
opportunity, I ran to my own house—but alas! he had 
not left a dollar in money! How could I travel? As 
the season was not very cold, I thought I could do with- 
out my muff; so 1 ran down to Chatham street and sold 
it to. a Jew for five dollars, though it cost thirty. With 
this paltry sum 1 started in the evening boat for Albany. 
My impatient heart could hardly brook the slow move- 
ment, as it seemed to me, of the boat. Every moment 
seemed protracted to hours. With the morning 1 found 
myself in Albany, and there learned that persons an- 
swering my description had taken passage in the pack- 
et for Whitehall. To go on was folly, perhaps—but 
my child!—my child !—its cries for its mother seemed 
ringing in my ears ; and though | knew not how 1 should 
get back or what would become of me, I resolved to go 
on. 1 had taken my cloak and shawl—I1 should net 
need both—so 1 managed to sell my shaw! at about half 
its value ; obtaining by this means the ability not only 
to go on, but enough with prudence to return. If you 
have ever travelled in a } acket, you may judge of my 
misery, as we toiled on atitsslow pace. My brain was 
on fire—1 could neither eat or sleep. Ali 1 wished or 
could ask for was to find my child. Thoughts of that 
overcame every other feeling. Crushed as 1 had been 
to the very dust, 1 could not ask for my husband’s re- 
turn. All was concentrated in the one overwhelming 
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desire to shield my poor, innocent little one from the 
consequences of its father’s shame and sin. How 1 
managed to pass the long hours of the day, 1 know not. 
One and another came to me asking if 1 were ill, 1 
could only shake my head—the effort to speak was too 
great. My heart was sick and that was enough. Fancy 
conjured up a thousand ills, 1 fancied my babe was 
dying or dead—or perhaps the unnatural wretch in 
whose power it was, designed it for a mere horrid fate, 
perhaps it was to be trained in vice—or misery. Then 
1 prayed it might die in, its innocence, for death itself 
were less terrible than such probabilities. 

Arriving at Whitehall at last late at night, 1 tried to 
wait with patience the coming morning, before 1 made 
enquiries. Obtaining a room at the nearest hotel 1 shut 
myselt up te wait forday. A low cry, as of a child in 
distress, startled me, 1 crept softly to the door of the 
room from whence the sound proceeded, and listened to 
its low plaintive wail. My heart told me it was mine. 
1 was so near the object of my mission that 1 watched 
the rest of the night by the door. 

With the first dawning of day a woman came out 
with a child. 1t was not Mary, but the child was mine. 
Snatching it from the hands of the attendant, 1 pressed 
it to my bosom. It seemed to know me, and nestled 
closer, as if asking for its accustomed food. The girl 
looked upon me as insane, and attempted to take the 
child from me. 1 pushed her from me, and ran to my 
own room. Surprised at my conduct, she hastened 
down stairs. Her story brought the landlord to my 
room, lexplained my circumstances to him, and the 
quiet nursing of the child confirmed my tale. 

He said the gentleman and lady with the servant and 
child arrived the day before. The poor babe had kept 
up its cries constantly, and he wondered at it, as it 
seemed like a well child. He told me that my husband 
and his shameless partner in crime were then in the 
house, and he would call them and confront them with 
one they had so cruelly wronged. Begging him not to 
do so, | implored him to aid me in getting away with 
my child, as perhaps my husband might prevent my 
taking it if he knew it, in revenge for my exposure of 
him. The kind hearted man pittied me, and he'ped me 
to the packet that was ready to return. 1 got safely on 
board, congratulating myself as the most fortunate in 
obtaining possession of my child. 

On arriving at New York this morning, 1 had not 
money enough to pay for a coach home, so | refused the 
cabman whom ne noticed, and have now to thank you 
for your kindness.” 

Feeling myself deeply indebted to the poor woman 
for her chapter on life’s sorrows, 1 bid her a cordial 
© good bye,” at the same time thankful that 1 had not so 
read my fortune. Since then 2 had the curiosity to ex- 
‘amine the Recorder’s list, and find the name of the wo- 
man whose story is recorded above, an applicant for a 
divorce, which petition 1 most sincerely hope has been 
granted. 





To tne Daventers or “ Repucep GentLemen,.”—A- 
gain and again have we called upon our readers to ad- 
mire the benevolence and loving kindness of advertisers, 
as exhibiting themselves in the newspapers. We give 
a new case, from the Times of a recent date: ‘ Want- 
ed, with no salary, OR A MERE TRIFLE; for the sake of 
comfortable and respectable home, where she would be 
treated with the greatest kindness, and her morals attend- 
ed to, a young French Person, of the Established Church 
of England, who can speak no English, or scarcely any. 
She would be required to perform no menial office, ex- 
cept dressing an{ attending to the wardrobes of three 
little girls; the rest of the time she would be occupied in 
needlework. She must be able to read her own language 
well, and have enough knowledge of writing and arith- 
metie to teach children six or seven years old. The ob- 
ject being chiefly for the children to have practice in 
talking French, the less English known the better. Jf a 
young lady, she would often be admitted into the par- 
lor, and would have her meals in the school room. Re- 
ference as to respectability required. To the daughier 
of a reduced gentleman this would be a desirable home. 
Direct to C. B., Post Office, Exmouth.” It is not very 
difficult to imagine the sort of ‘‘ kindness” to be bestow- 
ed by this Samaritan, who, to the daughter of a “ reduc- 
ed gentleman” gives “ no salary, or a mere trifle,” leav- 
ing the unfortunate father to supply the child with 
clothes and her mite of pocket-money. We can almost 
understand the sort of “ morals” that must be practical- 
ly taught her; namely, to make the most, by every sort 
of pinching and screwing, of miserable dependents ; and 
at the same time to air an appearance of religion by 
lisping about the Established Church ; to which C. B. 
we presume, is attached—like a whitlow to a Bishop’s 
thumb. And then the sweet leisure proffered to the 
young French slave! After she had taught “ the three 
little girls” their daily French, she would spend “ the 
rest of her time” making the little petticoats of her pu- 
pils. If, too, she were a real young lady, she would be 
admitted now and then, with the cat, into the parlor.— 
But, like the cat, she would “‘ have her meals” in anoth- 
er place. Oh, daughters of reduced gentlemen! learn to 
trundle a mop—to cleah knives—black stoves—polish 
boots—forget your books, forget all that may have edu- 
cated your taste, your sensibility—be at once sturdy, 
healthy housemaide, and flee from the ‘‘ comfortable and 
respectable home” with the “ three little girls” proffered 
by the C. B.’s of Exmouth. And now, who is this C. 
B.? Can the Exmouth folks guess at him or her? As 
Englishmen, we would punish the advertiser for this 
cold-blooded, deliberate insult, offered in the busest mis- 
ery of spirit to the “ reduced gentlemen’’ of a noble na- 
tion. Were we clothed with powers of paternal despo- 
tism, we would send our benevolent Janissaries to Ex- 
mouth ; we would have C. B. searched out; and when 
found—for his or her insult to France and to humanity 


—we would make him orf her wear wooden shoes for a 
twelve-month, and every market day eat a dinner of 
frogs in the open market place. This we would do“ as 
we live by bread.”— Punch. 





Oup Maips.—Among the foolish prejudices which 
discredit the judgment of mankind, the prejudices 
against old maids is one of the most foolish. The very 
fact that a lady is an old maid is or ought to credidita- 
ble. It is an evidence that she possesses prudence, fore- 
thought, and a refined taste—admirable qualities in a 
woman. It is better to be over prudent, particularly 
cautious, than not prudent and cautious enough. The 
old maid generally has the virtue of prudence in its 
perfection ; she had offers of marriage, no doubt; what 
lady of thirty and upwards has not?—she has rejected 
several suitors, and doubtless she has reasons for so do- 
ing. Much better is itto be a happy old maid than a 
miserable wife: 

Old maids are ofien women of superior minds, for 
more than one reason. In the first place, they have the 
descretion to be slow in selecting partners in life; and 
as three-fourths of mankind have not the qualifications 
to make good husbands, it may be supposed that dis- 
creet and judicious women will reject three out of tour 
of their suitors. This, of course, makes her chanees of 
happiness much greater. The second cause why sensi- 
ble women are apt to become old maids, is that most 
men dread them. Yes, it is a fact that most men dread 
sensible women. It is not uncommon to hear a man 
who is himself a fool, make disparaging remarks con- 
cerning “ Female Solomons,” “ Platos in petticoats," 
&c. Who has ever known very gifted ladies to be pop- 
ular among their mail acquaintances? Men are apt to 
think that talent does not belong to the feminine mind; 
and when they have discernment enough to admire a 
gifted woman as a friend or occasional companion, they 
rarely think of making her a friend and companion for 
life. All these things tend to show that sensible, gifted 
women are most likely to be old maids and the converse 
of the proposition holds good with few exceptions— 
old maids are generally sensible and gifted women. 





A Yankee in Havana.—.\ correspondent of the New 
Orleans Picayune, writing from Havana, tells the fol- 
lowing story : 

Af amusing affair happened here some days since, 
that has tickled the Spaniards a good deal. It seems 
that an American just arrived, in his rambles over the 
city, strolled into the palace, and passing the different 
sentinels, who never intetrupt approach to the Captain- 
General during the day, proceeded to the antechamber, 
where an officer met him and asked him what he wish- 
ed, 

“Why, I guess I want to see the Governor.” 

* Can I not communicate your wishes to his Excellen- 
cy ?” said the officer. 

“ Well, I geess not—I want to see him.” 

Telling him to wait a moment, the officer disappear- 
ed, and shortly returned, beckoned the adventurer, and 
ushered him into the presence of the Captain-General,— 
In he marched, stiff as a drum-major. 

“ Wall, Governor, how d’ye du? I’m a free Ameri- 
can citizen—I’ve shuk hands with six Presidents, and 
being as how as I was here, I didn’t like to go away 
without seeing on yer. Got an amozin’ fine house here; 
how much does it eost yer ?” 

The Captain-General, in the mean time, looked at 
him, and at last getting an opportunity to speak, while 
the Yankee took breath, addressed him very blandly, 

“ Why, my friend, you see | am very bust just now, 
but if you will call to-morrow at one o’clock, we will 
have a talk.” 

“Oh, certainly—don’t let me interrupt you. I’m a 
free born American, and know the true value of time. 
Good mornin’, Governor.” 

“ Good morning, Sir.” 

The Yankee did not call again—he had probably 
met something that was more novel to him than the Go- 
vernor would have been. 





Femace Covurace.—A servant girl of Lisle, pemarka- 
ble for her fearless disposition, laid a wager that she 
would go into a charnal- house at midnight, with alight, 
and bring from thence a dead man’s skull. According- 
ly, at the appointed time she went ; but the person with 
whom she made the bet, intending to terrify her, had 
gone before, and hid himself in the place. When he 
heard her descend and take up the skull, he called out in 
a hollow, dismal voice— Leave me my head!” The 
girl, instead of discovering any symptoms of horror or 
fright, very coolly laid it down and said—“ Well there 
it is, then,” and took up another; upon which the voice 
repeated—" Leave me my head!” But the heroic girl, 
observing it was the same voice that had called before 
answered in her country dialect—“ Nae, nae, friend, ye, 
canna ha’ two heads !” 





What Napoleon said of the French Republic, that 
like the sun it would complete its course around the earth, 
has now happened to the Polka. 1t has already arrived 
in Calcutta. 





ry There is a lawyer in Boston so exceedingly honest 
that he puts all his flower pots out over night, so deter- 
mined is he that every thing shall have its dew. There 
is another that is atraid to sleep alone, for fear the devil 
will come and get Ais due. 





A western paper, in an obituary gotice, says that the 
deceased had been for several years a director of the 
bank —no.withstanding which, he died a Christian, wit- 
versally respected. Truly a strange circumstance. 


The profits of the house of Rothschild, in one year, in 
stocks alone, are estimated at one hundred and fifty mil- 
lions of florins, about fifty millions of dollars, 
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THE SUBTERRANEAN. 

=“p Traose who desire to have this paper left at their 
residence, will leave their names at the publication office, 
22 Ann Street. By so doing, they will be served reg- 
ularly, and at an early hour 








The Subterranean will be furnished regularly to sub- 
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Poverty despised and trampled on in 
all cases. 

ADUSE OF THE BRAVE Corporal Farreri’s Wire BY 

BLOATED BRUTE WHO COMMANDS oN GovERNor’s Ist- 
aND.— The rich loafer who looks down with contempt 
ipon the honest people trera whose toil he is reaping 
countless thousands, can revel in pomp, pleasure, and 
idleness while he lives, and at his death he can leave 
his children a fortune—while the poor mon who toils in 
misery and want to enrich such fellows, genevally eith 


er abridges his life by excessive labor, or if he outlives | 


his physical ability, and is fortuate enough to obtain ad- 
mission into an almshouse, he may hobble in its degra- 
ded livery for a few short years, and at his death go 
through the farcical formality of a two foot deep burial 
in Potter’s field, previous to being bagged us a stt/ for 
the dissecting rooin, 

If aman sweeps the street for the Cocporation he can 
not lose fen minutes without being docked a quarter 
dau’s pay for it, and he must rot omit spending at least 
as much for bad rum at the Street Inspector's groggery, 
as he retains for all the other purposes of himself and 
family—under the certainty of receiving his walling 
papers under some false and flimsy pretext. But the 
Postmaster, Naval officer, or some other unprincipled 
knave who receives eight, ten, or twelve thousand dol- 
lars a year for sitting in & snug office four or five hours 
aday, can go, as in the present cases of Bob Morris, 
Mike Hoffman, and numberless other fat sinecure hold- 
ers, to the State Convention at an additional salary, 
and still retain their places here and elsewhere without 
the deduction of a cent from their shamelessly exhorpi 
tant salaries. 

So works the game iu everything 
army receives a princely salary, he has splendid quar 
ters, every luxury, no heavy foot marches, and plenty 
of servants and attendants. The greater portion of all 
the honor achieved by his army is, as though by gene- 
ral consent given exclusively to him, and the balance is 
divided amongat those next highest in command—while 


Phe General of an 


the poor soldier has to undergo every species of fatigue, | 


privation, danger, and insult for the paltry sum of six 
or seven dollars a month. If the General rung the same 
risk once during a whole campaign that the poor private 
is compelled to undergo every battle and skirmish, he is 
immortalized, and his praises are heralded throughout 
the length and the breadth of the land, and presents and 
honors are abundantly heaped upon him wherever he 
goes, but the brave deeds of the privates are remember 


are generally both unknown and unrewarded, and on 


sinking into the grave the same oblivion awaits them | 


as that which enguiphs the autumnal leaves of the 
forest, when borne to the bosom of the boundless ocean. 
If killed in action, their families may pine in want— or 
worse, disgrace themselves and his memory to obtain 
bread ; but if the General is killed, his family, who in 
ninety-nine out of every hundred cases, are already 
provided for, has a large pension settled upon them for 
life, and the government are sure to see that his sons, if 
he have any, are well taken care of. But why multiply 
examples when I have a recent illustration at hand. It 
will be recollected by all who see this article, that two 
corporals, named O'Sullivan and Farrell, distinguished 
themselves in the late battles on the Rio Grande more 
(han any other two men inour army. As yet, howev- 
cr, they have received neither promotion, ceward, or in 


fact anything else but empty praise, the advantages of | 


which, to atleast one of the party, may be gathered from 
the following facts. When Corporal Farrell and the 
company to which he was attached were drafted for the 
ervice in which he has so signally distinguished him- 
self, his family remained on Governor's Island, where 
his wife has acted in the honorable and laborious capaci- 
ty of washerwoman, by which means she sustained 
herself and offspring until about three weeks ago—the 
scanty pay of her gallant husband being scarcely suffi- 
cient to furnish him with indispensable necessaries, At 
the period referred to, however, just asthe news of his 
heroism was at its highest stage, his wife having some 
liitle business to transact in the city, came over, and left 
the cherished infant of the heroic Farrell in charge of a 
soldier Who was not on duty, and in return for his at- 
tention to the child, which he is most devotedly attached 
‘0, She brought a small phial of liquor back in her bas- 
ket for him. “ On landing, the bloated official, who seem- 
ed to be considerably intoxicated at the time, and who is 
concerned with the two storekeepers of the island in 
robbing the poor recruits, took up her basket and found 
the phial of liquor, of which she made no concealment. 
Enraged to think she had not bought the liquor of these 
Kerdals’, who keep store on the island, and who pay 
him twenty-five per cent for the privilege of skinning 
poor recruits, he abused her violently and ordered her 
off the island, with which infamous order she hed to 
comply, with scarcely a shilling in her pocket, and no 
visible home until she was successful in looking one up. 
1 have been informed that the same vile and despicable 
miscreant, when recently asked by a poor woman in 
tears, whose husband enlisted, for some information in 
regard to him, answered her by saying, with a bratal 
levity, for which his worthless skal! should have been 
cracked, “Oh never mind him—why the devil don’t 
you go and pick up another one,” Poor men, such is 
the disgraceful treatment to which you and yours are al- 
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ways subjected, in every position and under almost 
every possible circurasiance. Why do you submit to it? 
If you can fight for any body, or in any cause for a few 
doliars a month and the most degrading servitude, why, 
in the name of all that is just and sacred, do you not 
fight once fer yourselves, families, Lumanity, and pos 


terity + Avsitate these ideas! 
Supposed Murder of my Brooklyn Cor- 
respondent. 
Pre readers of the Sub. must have observed the 


absence irom its columns, during the past three weeks, 
of the usual communications from my cegular corres- 
pondent “Jacob Patchin’s Ghost.” Not having seen or 
heard from him during that time, 1 concluded to go ovor 
and enquire into the matier, which I did on last Tues- 
day, but without being able to asceilain anything more 
than that he had not been seen or heard from during the 
, atid thas his family are in a state of 
the most heart-rending distraction in relation to his mys- 
terious disappearauce ‘That he has met with some foul 
play—in short, that le has been bratally murdered by 
some of the wealthy pluuderers, and depraved officials 
ot that city, or by some assassins employed by them, is 
now the general belief of every honest man with whom 
I conversed upon the subject. Lt will be recollected that 
he exposed the true character ot a large number of soul- 
less and despicable knaves, who, by every species of 
meanness, trickery, and fraud, have succeeded in ob- 
taining power and amassing wealth, to the almost entire 
exclusion of upright and deserving men in that city.— 
As he, among many others, was suspected of being the 
author of these communications, he necessarily incurred 
there, ae Thave everywhere, the bitter hatred of every 
base wretch and money-worshipping villain, the conse- 
quence of which was that he was repeatedly knocked 
down and beaten in tke public street, in the very pre- 
sence of those who were paid for the protection of the 
persons and property of citizens. 
His Saturday night’: marketing has been siolen out 
, of his hand and thrown into the gutter, by ruffians who 
are the known tools and hirelings of some of the dema- 
| gogues and swindlers to whom he administered chas- 
tisement, and when he applied for redress to the public 
authorities it was peremptoraly refused by the murder- 
| ers, brothel rowdies, and loafers, who, to the eternal dis 
| grace of the appointing power, administered justice in 
| that city. It will thus be seen that he was almost out- 
jawed, and in consequence of his not being very pug- 
nacious he was the more frequently exposed to insult 
| and attack from those who writhed under his lash.— 
From this it may be judged what ® heavy sacrifice a 
man has to make if lie becomes a true and disinterested 
feiend of the helples: and oppressed. Defend a politi- 
cal party, a religious sect, a foreign faction, a corrupt 
clique, or anything or anybody, but those who are too 
weak to defend themselves, and too poor to hire an ad- 
vocate, and you are stire to be weil paid, and receive the 
undivided support of those to the advancement of whose 
special interest you have prostituted yourself—but dis- 
card all mercenary motives—rise above the love of pow 


past three week 





er, 
fume—into that highest of all heavens, an unwavering 
devoiion to truth, justice and humanity, and you must 
| reap your reward in the unrelenting hatred and bitter 
execrations of all the purse-proud knaves, legal plunder- 
ers, and official depredatots who become acquainted 
with your name and the history of your deeds. You 
must always hold yourself in readiness for every spe. 
cies of persecution, for prisons and assassination, and 
be not surprised if at times you are compelied to look 
in vain beyond the approval of your own conscience 
| for a single whisper of encouragement or cven counte- 
nance. 

Few are aware of what vue brave spirit Can accom- 
plish in @ just cause; and yet fewer, of the refined hap- 
piness which a truly pure and independent man derives 
under pressing poverty and persecution, from the con- 
sciousness of being right, and of doing good. 

But to return tomy valued correspondent: why dont 


ed only as those of a nameless mass—individually they | tae public authorities of Brodkiyn institute an exaniine- 
| tion into his mysterious disappearance ? 


Is it because 
he has exposed theic own rascality, corruption and hy- 
pocrisy ? It really seems so, and being 50, is it not time 
for the honest, hard-working, poorly-requited portion of 
the Brooklyn public (o enquire, and demand to know, 
what right the plundering drones whom they are pay- 
ing, have to thus outlaw aman for no crime but devo- 
tion to their interests? It is well known in Brooklyn 
that the life of the missing man was repeatedly threat- 
ened by several unprincipled scoundrels previous tu his 
sudden disappearance, !t is also known that a certain 
tavern keeper near the South Ferry, wlio, upon several 
, occasions, and in presence of severo! individuals, threav§ 

ened to take the life of the missing man, and publicly 
| displayed the weapon with which he asserted he intend- 
led to perpetrate the deed, sold out his place last week 
and sailed for Europe. Why wasn't he arrested pre- 
vious to his departure? ‘The fact of his having made 
those threats was well known to the public authorities; 
| the sudden and suspicious disappearance of the person 
| threatened, as also tlie subsequent intended departure of 

the threatener, were also known tothem. Why, then, 
|; Lrepeat, was he not arrested? My firm opinion—and 
| that opinion is based upon the geneval villainous char- 
| acter of the individuats—is that those whose duty it was 
to have caused the arrest, have been aceoniplices in the 
| crime, if it shall turn out, as is now universally believ- 
ed, that the missing man has been murdered and secret- 
ly buried. I find it utterly impossible to arrive at any 
other conclusion. If such has been the tact, let the 
Kknaves and demagogues of Brooklya not labor under 
the silly delusion that their villainy towards the poor 
and unfortunate she!! pass unexposed or unavenged, for 
I shall attend to them in person, and if any or all of 
them combine! can muster courage enough to make an 
attack upon me, they willbe rendering me a personal 
favor, in addition to which, it will tend to raise them 
considerably in my estimation, 





AssvUrD.— One of the cockney puppies attached to the 
Herald says that “ the late battles on the Rio Grande 
reflect no honor on the American arms, because two- 
thirds of our army ore Irishmen,” Is not the misera- 
ble blockhead aware that the same proportion at least of 
all the victorious armies of Great Britain are and have 
been of the same material, and that those men on the 
Rio Grande will remain through life as true to the honor 
and glory of our cuontry as they did in their recent con- 
flicts. No army in the world even approaches to na- 
tionality but the present one of France. Strangers and 
Wanderers are always far more likely to enlist, in time 
of peace especially, than persons who are bound by ev- 


ery earthly tie they possess to the community in which 
they live. 





Great Sport ror Monpay.—Look at the advertiee- 
ment of the Pickwick Club in another column. 





wealth, popularity, and cven fame—the would’ | 





=. to get tired, unless the music stops in time, as 


Spending the Sabbath.---A Gay Time. 
On last Sanday afternoon, as 1 was walking up the 
Bowery, meditating on the wrongs, follies and absurdi- 
ties of society, 1 was hailed by Cartier, who enquired | 
whether I wou'd not go out as far as Bloomingdale. 
“Yes,” was my reply, “if the team is of the mghi | 
kind, What liave you got? 

* Fisher's coach, drawn by the bully team.” 

“Then I'm on hand, and you may drive all nytt if 
you like.’ 

“Enough said! Petel ‘eum up here mm front of the 
door, Fisher, until we see who's going. Now, let's see, 
Mike, there’s you and me, Major Phenix and Al Wal- 
lace; that will about make the party square, wont it?’ 

“ Just about,” I returned; so, after taking one nice 
little drink in 42, and another in Bill Shaw's, we got 
in and started. It was as much as Fisher could do to 
restrain his proud and beautiful steeds while going up 
the Bowery. They actually seemed conscious of the 
true merits of the noble and disinterested individuals 
whom they had the honor of drawing. Ou reaching 
Prince street, we turned with the grace alid velocity of 
a sea bird, and halted in front of the Lilly, kept by 
Johnny Ailingham, at No. 11. Here we made a demon- 
stration on two nice cool drinks, and some capital chow- 
der, which didn’t set us back a bit. On leaving the Lil 
ly, we dashed up Prince and through the Bowery until 
we struck the Bloomingdale Road, along which we went 
with the velocity of a thunderbolt, untii we reached 
Burnam’s celebrated Hotel, where we gave the horses a 
little rest, for which they did not seem to care much, 
and whiled away a pleasant fifteen or twenty minutes 
smoking and occasionally refreshing ourselves, The 
stop which we made here, gave a large detachment of 
the “ boys,’ who got wind of our whereabouts, an op- 
portunity to find us previous to our departure, which 
was fortunate, as the extraordinary speed of our team 
would preclude the possibility of any of them coming up 
with us in ease we hadonce got under way. As the re- 
inforcement cansisted of some twenty vehicles, a couple 
of which had each a good fiddler and fiddle on board, 
we concluded to carry on the sport on a little more ex- 
tended scale than we at nirst projected. Having ferm- 
ed the line, our splendid carriage as matter of course in 
the van, we ;raceeded up the road on as brisk a pace as 
we could without running away from those behind us, 
until we reached the bye-road leading down to tle bay, 
through which we flew watil we reached the fine Hotel 
on the margin of the Hudson. Here we stopped, took 
a drink, reniounted and retraced our stepe. On com- 
mencing our homeward bound voyage, the music struck 
up-the soft moonbeams glistened on the dew-moistened 
leaves, the gentle rustling of which seemed to be occa- 
sioned by invisible fairies dancing to the lively airs of 
our violins—the birds were singing their evening vesper 
previous to returning to their nests for the nighttodream 
of love and sky-high freedom, while fondling on their 
mates, andsin short every thing seemed tar more like a 
scene of bliseful enchantment, than a mere drive down 
the Bloomingdale Road ii company with a choice and 
gay lot of larks 

* Hallo! hark! what's all chat cheering, clapping of 
hands, waving of handkerchiefs, and entreaties to hold 
on? Girls, bythe holy man, boys!” said 1. “ Hey! 
Fisher, pull up| halt!” J continued, and no eooner said 
than done, 

On dismounting, 1 found a large concourse of girls in 
iront of a German house on the road side, some of whom 
were accompanied by male friends and lovers. 

“Mike Walsh and te poys, by Yasus; give us your 
hanth, Mike, my prave fellow, and pring te party in, for 
you must all take a drink mid us, py jinks,” warmly 
exclaimed Fred Ollensdorf, one of my first disciples.— 
To this reasonable and sociable request we all readily 
consented, and while in the large room a general and 
mutual introduction took place among the two parties. 

A proposition being made by several of the girls for 
& dance on the green sward adjoining the house, it was 
gladly and readily acceded to by all, and never did | 
enjoy myself hetter. The amusements'commenced with 
cotillions. Major Phenix and myself had two charm- 
ing girls in the same cotillion with Ollensdorf and 
Bughier, the two latter of whom had a couple of fine 
looking married ladies for partners, Inthe next set to 
us Carter and Wallace weve enjoying themselves, while 
Fisher appeared five or six sets down escorting the 
landlady through the “ giddy mazes of the dance.” 
After dancing eight or teu sets, we changed off to a 
waltz, and it happened most fortunately for me that I 
chanced to have ray pumps on, as I found myself com- 
pe'led to respond to a general call to enter a single waltz 
with one of the sweetest, plumpest, blue eyed little an- 
gels I ever Inid my eyes on. She was originally from 
the banks of the Rhine, and enjoys a very high reputa- 
tion as a waltzer. On taking hold of hands, she looked 
up into my face with a glance of the most inexpressible 
archness, and said with a sweet smile and silver tone, 
slightly tinged with what seemed to me to be a French 
accent, “ Mr. Walsh, 1 have hear a great deal talk a- 
bout you—you have very much reputashon for the heart 
andthe mind, 1 shall see if you dance so well as you 
talk and write—el: } ” 


© Well, I don’t know, my dear~Miss—I should have 
said | suppose, to suit the dull formalities of-some cold 
blooded foliis— but I'll try.” 

“{ have no fanit to find with your manters, Mr. 
Walsh. Every one know you speak plain—just what 
you mean—anc also that you are too noble and honora- 
ble to offend a man without a cause, and too gallant to 
offend a lady under any circumstances.” 

“ True, my dear !—true!” said J, and then 1 heped if 
there was anything wanting in me on the occasion as a 
dancer, that the deficiency would be made up by a de 
duction. from my brain to be added to my legs, At 
length the violins struck up one of the most ravishing 
waltzes I ever listened to, and seme twenty charming 
female voices kept time with admirable aceuracy, by 
singing its accompanying song, and off went the little 
blue eyed charmer and the philosopher, like ihe rapid 
and graceful whirlings of a rushing cataract. Round 
we went like two glad and loving air spirits, springing 
on our light toes, as we twirled with the elasticity of 
long exiled angels dancing again towards their native 
heaven. } 

Su idenly the music ceased, and with it the singing, 
at which me and my fair portner gave a few more 
rounds previous to sitting down, for the double purpose 
of finishing chastely and letting the balance of the com- 
pany see that we were not the least tired by the long 
and rapid exercise through which we went, This isa 
point upon which spirited females are generally a little 
touchy, and I would here suggest a hint which dancers 
would do well to note, namely, that of the gentleman 
always giving in as soon as hé suspects the lady is be- 


{ about an half hour longer, when we 


women from their want of exercise cannot be supposed, 
as a general thing, to be able to stand as much as men, 
though where they follow dancing 594 profession it is 
doubtfnl whether any maa can outlast them, 

A short time after we were seated, the spuit agen 
commenced, and dancing and singing continued tor 
exchanged civili- 
drink—bade fare- 
good-bye’s” from 


iies with each other.~took a parting 
well, aud started amid a thousand “ 
our fair friends 

On approaching the city, our triend Wallace, former 
ly of the Park theatre, but now leader of the choir in 
Broome street church, being called upon for a song, 
gave us “ The Red, White, and Blue” in magnificent 
style, and when it came to the chorus the whole party 
joined in with such thrilling effect as to attract the at- 
tention of every living creature on the route through 
which we passed. This song being encoved vociferous- 
ly at its close was sung over with, if anything, renew- 
ed spirit, after which I sung that greatest of all soul- 
stirring songs, the Marseilles hymn, in the style in 
which I alone can sing it. Mujor Phenix then gave the 
Star Spangled Banner in admirable taste, the closing 
verse of which found us in front of the Bowery ‘Theatic: 
We stepped next door to that establishment and went 
in to Bill Shaw's, the spot from whieh we started, took 
a parting crink—went home~dreamed of pleasure and 
angels and woke up in the niorning as bright, and as 
early us the larks, on the best possible terms with our- 
selves snd the world. ‘This is pure practical philoso- 
phy, and one suck round will do more to humanize a 
man that ten thousand sermons. 





Pupbishment of Poverty.---The Poor 
House Prison. 

A short cine since I took a walk up to the Alins House 
at Bellevue, to see a friend of mine, for whom I had be- 
fore enquired , but for some secret reason was falsely in- 
formed by the official in attendance that he had left a 
few days previous. Asvertaining, however, that anch 
was not thecase, some three weeks after my call, [again 
went up, as before stated, and demanded to see him, 
which I soon did. 

There is something sad, suisowiui and exccedsugly 
humiliaag to me about one of those poverty prisons. 
To see reapectable men and women who have literally 
been worn out in the service of the community—persons 
who have becn too honest and industrious through life 
to get rich, and from whose labor princely fortunes have 
been stolen by the worthless drones who revel in idle- 
ness and luxury ~ordered around like so many dogs or 
convicts by the official loafere who are paid for domi- 
neering over them, is one of the most soul-sickening 
sights upon which the mind of a philanthropiit can 
dwell. 

As tie spectacle soon became anything Lut pleasing 
to me, I asked my friend ta take a walk outside. 

“| don’t know how that will be; I’m afraid the old 
chap at the gate won’t stand it,” said he. 

“ Won't stand it?’ 1 returned; “ what the devil has 
he got to do with your going out for a minute or two?” 

“Well, it appears Leonard or some of them have been 
bracing the rules; they didn’t seem to regard them as 
sufliciently stringent before, it seems.” 

Tt strikes me that if they curtailed theit own cascal- 
ity und swindling propensities a little, it would be far 
more in accordance with their duty, and far more bene- 
ficial and gratifying to the public generally, than put- 
ting additional, unnecessary and oppressive restrictions 
upon the unfortunate and injured inmates of the estab- 
lishment. I doubt whether there is a single person here, 
who, if they remained the next fifty years doing nothing, 
would receive the halfof that out of which they have 
hitherto been indirectly robbed by those who now regard 
them ac burdensome objects of their special bounty.” 

“ Yes, but who amongst them all, besides yourself, 
cares anything in reality about the poor. They'll blow 
their gaz about democracy, and their love for the poor 
very plentifully in Tammany Hall and ward meetings 
before elections, to be sure, but wherever or whenever a 
poor person is placed at their mercy, they had mucii bet- 
ter be at the mercy of a South Sea Island savage.” 

“Well, why do you suppose the old chap at the gate 
will not let you pass? They don’t pretend to put their 
stringen) rules in force against you, do they ?” 

“ Well, | had a verbal pass to go out occasionally, 
bat [ understand that it has been stopped, and that I am 
oow under the same rules as the rest.” 

‘ What.rules are these?” ; 

“ Well, oppressive enough; ove of them cnly permits 
us out once in two months.” 7 

" Once in twa months, eh? Why, thar is not much 
more than often enough to vote for them, and may cter- 
nal infamy rest uj on the head and name of the damna- 
ble villain who first proposed that rule.” 

“ Amen!” rejoined my friend ; “ but I fear he loves 
the fortune he is rapidly making, and the consequence 
he possesses, far more than he dreads that.” 

By this time we had got to the gate where the exper- 
iment of getting out was to be tried, and just as I pass- 
ed the consequential sentinel, [ heard my friend brought 
to a halt with, 

“Can't pass!” when | turned round and enquired, 

“ What's the reason he can’t pass?” 

“ Orders, sir, from head quarters.” 

Weil, those at head quarters may go to liell,” said J, 
as I turned on my hee!,‘ he must pass if he never re- 
turns,” On turning we proceeded toward the residence 
of Mc. Moss, the superintendant, and when close by it, 
saw hima coming, with (hat wiping smile for which he 
was always distinguished, but which has become doub- 
ly pleasing since he bas been in his present pleasinz and 
profitable berth. On nearing us he opened with 

* How do you do, Mike?” 

‘Fine as a lark, old boy—how do you weatlicr it 
yourseif? ” 

“ Well, smoothly considering what a great deal « per- 
son in this place has upon his mind "—— 

“ Or the amount he has in his pocket, which? The 
ie&viest portion of the mental labor connected with any 

of these fat offices consists in counting the pickings and 
priggings, and concocting plans for increasing them, 
don’t it?” 

“ Mike, you’re tov much down upon the office hold. 
ers.” 

“Tf 1 was down upon them they ace prety well paid 
for bearing the load—but I am not half se much down 
upon them as they are upon all over whom they can ex- 
ercise any petty authority,” 

After commenting upon the arbitrary, and as | be- 
lieved, usurped power exercised over the honest inmates 
of the establishment, Mr. Moss, unaske4, took out his 
pocket book and wrote an order for my friend to pass, 
which on receiving we took a long walk, during which 
we conversed at considerable length on the flagrant in- 
Justice perpetrated under the present form of society 








— 
upon the most honest and deserving Portion of the hu. 
man family, { must state on closing that the vain em». 
ty jackass who is at present Almshouse Commissione, 
is doubtless the rea} author of these additicnal imposis 
tions and outrages upon the poor of the Alrashouse— 
Such conduct is in strict keeping with every act of Mo. 
ses G. Leonard’s worthless life. 





Wuy is ue NoT paip I—A very worthy ond compe. 
tent man, named Simon P. Hutf, was appoicted jin 184) 
by the Judge of the Marine Court as the regular peace 
ofticer of that establishment, in which capacity he gery. 
ed about three years, during which time he gave uniye, 
sal satisfaction to all whose business brought them j; 
contact with him. From some cause or other not pos. 
tively known, but most certainly unfounded, the Comp. 
troller refused to pay Mr. Huff, which extraordinary 
conduct was the more inexplicable from the fact that q! 
former incumbents were promptly paid, and that thy 
Comptroller, in withholding the salary of Mir. Huff, dig 
not even pretend to make the shadow ofa charge Otany 
description against him. Mr. Huff then tock his cas: 
to the Court of Errors on a Mandamus in 1344, and tha; 
body, after fuily and unanimously admittin s the valid. 
ty and justice of his claim, expressed regret at their jug 
bility (o act in the matter from wank of power, and ad, 
vised him to bring an action against the Chamberlain o 
the city, in case the Common Council refused to gray; 
his petition in the matter. The conducting of @ su 
against the Chamberlain is attended with no sma!l de. 
gree of tvouble, expense and less of time, aud it is a so. 
emn duty which the Common Council owe their const. 
tuents, to see that all honest claims against the city, and 
above all, cluims tor actual labor performed, should b 
fully and promptly liquidated. Possessing full confi 


dence in the justice of his demand, and the honesty ani 
impartiality of the Common Council, Mr. Huff’ petition 
ed that body last year, and the subject matter of his pr. 


tition was referred to the Law Committee of the Boart 
of Assistants, who, after a calm and eareful examina. 
tion, unanimously repovied in favor of paying it. Th 
matier was then submitted to the Law Committee of"; 
Board of Aldermen, who, by some unaccountable m 5, 
unaected upon up to the expiration of the tery 
Whiel they were elected, owing to which disg: 

conduct he has been kept out of his hard earned y 
up to the present how. 

There are two M. P.’s stationed there now to per’ 
the same duty which Mr. Huff performed fre more 
isfactory for less than each oneof them recc ye. " 
are paid regularly, and why in the name of cen 
sease and justice should not he be? Such paltry 
duct is utterly disgraceful to all concerned, and ce; 
ly admits, in the eyes of no honest man, of the slig 
justification or palliation even, 

Let justice, then, tardy though it has been, be 
done in this matter by the present Common Coun 
It ceetainly is hard enough that Mr, Haff should } 
been kept out of his money thus long, aad theres 
say again-—Pay Him! 


left i 





Dienity of Lagor.—I stopped into a loafing lo 
barber shop, kept by a Dutchman in Mulberry stre.. 
last Saturday afternoon, to get shaved, and after! va 
psonounced “ done” by the man of soap suds nd razr, 
an elderly, care-worn looking laborer, in his shirt sleeves 
sat down in the chair which 1 had just vacated, and 
leaned back to undergo the same operation. 

“ Haf you-u cot mone-ye tho pay the sha-ave 2” ex. 
claimed the boor, while he waited for an affirmative re 
ply before he would even go so far as putting the towel 
round his neck. 

‘© Why, certainly L have; I’m sure I wouldn't have 
the impudence to come in to get shaved if I hadn't,” te 
plied the insulted poor man, with that humility whici 
bespoke a life-long familiarity with insult and oppre: 
Sich, 

I felt the blood boii te my head. Here was the who! 
action of our present state of society at a glance. 

“ And this,” said I to myself, “ is the ‘dignity of |e- 
bor’ which empty demagogues and vepid hypocrite: 
prate so much about.” 

“Has he ever done you out of anything before,” sail 
I, while endeavoring to suppress my feelings. 

“ Phat you mean py dat?” 

“ What do Imean? Why, has he ever come in her 
or any where els>, and got shaved without payirg fr 
it” 

“Oh, no; L wash nev-her know dat; but I tinkby 
hish loo-ak he thont pay.” 

“ Then because a man is dressed poorly, and loots 
bowed down by hard work, you conclude he must 
dishonest, and think you can insult him with perfec 
impunity, do you, you damn scoundrel? Now, if the 
man served you right, he would break your jaw, and 
if he lets you shave him now, after the manner in 
which you insulted him, he deserves to have his j2¥ 
broke.’ 

The poos man, who, until now seemed to haved 
idea that he had been ill treated, jumped up from te 
chair, dashed down the towel which had been placed 
around his neck, and poured forth a volley of well mer- 
ited execrations upon the head, eyes, heart and soul ¢ 
the offending barber—refused to be shaved upon any 
terms, and threatened to knock his teeth down his thro: 
if he again opened his mouth. This change in the as 
pect of affairs was exceedingly gratifying to me, and af 
ter admonishing the laborer to never again submit for © 
moment to such outrageous treatment, even to save |i 
I walked on with as light a heart as if § had found 
purse of jewels. 





Asvsine « Wirr.—If there is any one thing whit? 
above all othera, renders a man degraded and detes: 
ble, it certainly is that of ill treating, without cause, el 
fenceless woman, and the wretched dog who cou!’ 
guilty of it should never be classed among men. 
anonymous correspondent informs me that a hear’ 
monster named Mitchell, who resides in White s! 
not far from the residence of that vile miscreant, 1! 
pool, is and has long been in the daily habit of abu: 
his wife, an exemplary but almost broken hearted 
man, and that one night this week, aided by .wo 
ing pettyfoggers, baser (if such a depth of be seness 
be reached by mortal) than himself, endeavo::d # | 
her out into the shelteriess street, failing in whict 
and they heaped every species of insult and injury 
her. If this fellow does not immediately mend ): 
famous ways and treat his wife with the respect dv 
her virtues and merits, the $12,000 per year which | 
snid to possess, shall not save him from a lashing “ 
will make him curse the feeling which prompted 
brutality. [ have my eye on him and his pettifog:'"s 
accomplices, and may God (for! shall not) have ™’ 4 
upon the soulless scamps, unless they speedily 
Letithe fate of his neighbor, Horsepool, serve #5 ° 


dication to him and them of the manners in whic! | »! 
dissect their infamous conduct, 
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A Vattant sev Or Sentineis.—One night last week 
spree or four Of the boys were passing along Robinson 
when their attention was arrested by the desth- 

\-oce which seemed to reign in the Station House, 
Hoviay previously hgard that a young fellow of their 
tance had beéfi arrested by some drunken M. P.’s 
wii the view of extorting money, they tried the door, 
snd found it locked, One of them then looked through 
: key-hole, and saw all hands as fast asleep apparent- 
yasifthey had been taking laudnum. He then got in 
“ough the window, and unlocking the door from the 
inside, let in his companions, After blacking the Cap- 
te \ssistant Captain, and other sleeping M. P.’s 
noses, cheeks, chins and foreheads with a burnt cork, 
hey took off the Captain’s boots and hat, and filled them 
with a species of water which people very seldom drink. 
The next Movement consisted in opening all the cell 
jours and letting out those confined. There being four 
among the latter, a straight four dance was pro- 

posed, entered upon and kept up for over half an hour, 
vill such @ racket and bellowing as to rouse the neigh- 
yors for a whole block off, and yet, incredible as it would 
sem to appear, not a man among the M. P.’s was awa- 
jened from his dzath like slumber. At length they de- 
pried, anid getting a liule pulverized themselves on the 
srength of the exploit, they were pretty free in report- 
ing, wherever they went, all that had transpired during 
wie evening. By this means the Captain and his men 
ascertained in a day or too the names ofthe young men 
wio had blacked them and opened a shin dig and free- 
and-easy in their Station House, and warrants were ac- 
wrdingly issued by the bloeckheads for their arrest, the 
oily tendency of which has been that of rendering them- 
gives a butt and laughing stock for the whole city.— 
They were Very anxious to get some moncy to seééle it, 
jut the insulting and ridiculous proposition was prompt- 
d with indignation, and resented with a salu- 
tary kicking. Had they not been the most stupid knaves 
in existence, they would have kept the whole matter as 
stillas the grave; but as things now stand, I cannot 
conccive how Mayor Mickle can avoid breaking every 
one of the drunken, filthy and unprincipled beastly 


ly spur 


aca pis 

Anoto Saxon.—If a person were to be guided solely 
oy the cant of a number of alien cockney scribblers who 

ontrol about two-thirds of our city ;apers, he would be 
id to believe that the Anglo Saxon race concentrated 
within themselves all the energy, valor and genius of 
je world, and that the veins of every white American 
we filed exclusively with Anglo Saxon blood, when in 
reality there is nut one among all the powerful nations 
of the earth but is equal at least in every thing but sel- 
fisliness and treachery to the Anglo Saxon race; and 
there are at least nineteen out of every twenty in the 
United States who are not only free trom the blood, but 
who despise and detest the name of Anglo Saxon. A 

ell, thing, indeed, that because a few cold-blooded 
h bigots landed down east in 1620, that they should 
revarded a3 the parents of the whole American peo- 
pie. Nearly all the descendants of these persecuting 
sypoctites Were tories in the Revolution, and blye-lights 
wamsn during the last war. 

That there is more Irish blood in the United States 
than there is of all other nations combined, will not ad- 
mit of a moment’s question, Next comes the German, 
thous: most of this is of a very recent date; then the 
Southern French and Jersey Dutch, and last, least and 
most crrogant of all,the AngloSaxon. The very names 
ofour people alone will show the correctness of this clas 
sification. The best and gblest men who now adorn 
our country, can but associate the accursed name ot An- 
glo Saxon with all of wrong and outrage which their 
ancestors suffered, so let us hear no more of this cock- 
ney inipertinence, 





Tne Cauirornta Humpuc.—Why don’t some man in 
Cong:ess investigate this matter, and by so doing save 
their country from indelible disgrace, and a number of 
poor simpletons who have been most grossly duped by 
hat scurvy and despicable paltroon, Stevenson, from 
ternal ruin? Is there 10 one man amongst them pos- 
sessing sufficieat moral courage and humanity, to rise 

) in defence of the poor, unfortunate wights who have 
veen decoyed under the falgest and basest statement, by 
thatarch villain and coward, to enter themselves under 
thieves and pimps, in a humbug expedition, created by 
Marey, in defiance of law and justice, tor the sole ag- 
grandizement of this moral leper, Stevenson? If there 
is not, Teall upon you who have been duped by him to 


protect and avenge yourselves upon him and his spit- 
licking underlings on the first opportunity. Don’t let 
um out of your sight for an hour, if you ever get away, 
but watch him as closely as you are now watched on 
your Governor's Island prison. If you hang the dog 


under any cireumstanees, there are a thousand chances 
ot your being right for one of being wrong. Lucky for 
him I have'nt got room for another line. 





Tue Day Ssntiner.—I have received several num- 
vers of a lively, spirited, and exceedingly well conduct- 
ed little democratic daily with the above title, published 
i Providence, R. I., by Millard Webster and Co. The 
Sentinel is a firm friend and able advocate of that pure 
patriot, and deeply injured champion of the people’s 
rights, Thomas Wilson Dorr, and bids fair to effect 
hore real goed for him than all the other papers in the 
State. It has my best wishes for its success. 


Correspondence of the Subterranean. 
Brookiyn, Aug. 6, 1846. 
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Friend Walsh, 

What has become of the ghost? Has he left us to 
our own destruction when his services are most requir- 
“? Now, by my faith, I do most solemnly protest in 
‘te most unequivocal manner, against his ghostship’s 


‘nceremmonious leave of absence, or abrupt eternal de- 
Parture to other and perhaps more congenial spheres be- 
fre he had half finished his work. However, he may 
“resting in order to recommence more vigorously than 
‘ver and demolish all the unwhipt and unhung villains 
Be that aa it may ; seriously, I cannot wait 
‘ay longer for his spiritship, and will therefore, with 
Your permission, proceed to give a faint outline of the 
villainy end corruption that has been and is now being 
Practiced in and about the Navy Yard, and particularly 
the Dry Dock, (and may the ghost forgive me for un- 
‘etaking a job which mere properly belongs to him, 
‘Ut perhaps with the facts of which I am much better 
“quainted,) where impudence, ignorance, gross stu- 
Pidity, and reckless villainy holds undisputed sway; 
Vhere a miserable set of leeches on the body politic, 
Sedies and lickspittles of the very worst material that 

‘ooklyn can afford is congregated. Verily, H. C. 
M ‘phy, the controlling spirit of this important public 
York, has reached the height of his (dirty) ambision, 


Gta i) Ww. 


and capped the climax of political jugglery and despic- 
able knavery. When such a man as W.J. McAlpin 
can be appointed Chief Engineer ever a gentleman and 
scholar such as Wm. P. S. Sanger, it is time that some 
one should expose and lay bare to public view the tricks 
of these scheming villains; but such is the fact, this six- 
penny souled tool of Murphy, this addle-headed sawney, 
this craven-hcarted, cent per cent, calculating genius of 
the Albany junto has been appointed to that important 
station by the Secrecary of the Navy, while he well knew 
the character of the man, whom [ pronounce utierly in- 
capable of taking control of such a work, for many rea- 
sons which I will name: lst, he is not capable because 
it isa well known fact that he was the laughing-stock 
of the principal engineers on the Erie Canal, where he 
made a great many blunders, and one, particularly, 
which cost the State 15 or $20,000. 9d, he got most of 
his education and experience in enginery, such as it is, 
where the work was done under contracts and sub-cor- 
tracts, at very lew prices, in consequence of which la- 
borers were almost driven to death from sun till sun, 
and all the machinery possible put in requisition in or- 
der to dispense with mens labor, which he would do 
here only that the wire-pullers want as many of their 
servile tools employed as they can. $d, because he al- 
lows his prejudices supercede reason and justice, if 
indeed he knows what they are at all, and allows a few 
men without education, talent, or mechanical qualifica- 
tions, to control him inside in the selection of workmen, 
and H, C. Murphy, and a few other old hunkers to gov- 
ern his actions outside. 4th, because | believe that there 
are men employed in the Navy Yard as carpenters who 
could do much better as engineers than he can with all 
his crotchet-headed, zigzag burlesques on engineering. 
5th, because he has established a despicable system of 
espionage which every man that has a spark of honesty 
in his bosom despises. 6th, because he is not a man of 
his word. ‘7th, because he is cowardly and treacherous, 
and holds secret conclaves with men of doubtful repu. 
tation, in order to injure men who are infinitely his and 
his coadjutors superiors in everything that constitutes 
manhood. 

I have a long string more, but let this suffice for the 
present, and if you think proper to publish this I will 
add the balance, and tell what desperate, dishonorable, 
and cowardly means were used to get his appointment. 
There are many honorable men employed there who ut- 
terly despise him, and there are others who ought to 
have the caustic applied, which I will undertake to do, 
with your leave, if Jacob Patchin’s Ghost does not. 

NASSAU. 





Correspondence of the Subterranean. 
Brook.yrn, Aug. 6, 1816. 
As the Prophet said of Damascus “ it was too delicious.” 
To the Editor oj the Subterranean : 

Sir—The readers of your truly independent Sub. have 
felt considerably disappointed in not having any corres- 
pondence for the last three weeks from our sanctimoni- 
ous city, and during the last few days it has been whis- 
pered that your former correspondent, “ Jacob,” has 
waited his way to the regions of bliss, and left the lazy, 
corrupt, and perjured old hunkers to wallow unseen in 
the sink of iniquity. Such, however, is not the fact, as 
he is determined to rusticate on this sinful earth of ours 
till such times as he works a moral regeneration on the 
habits and practices of these sons of Satan. 


Rodney has taken advantage of his absence, and is at 
the present time using the celebrated Dr, Gouraud’s 
Grecian hair dye, with happy results, for the purpose of 
invigorating his beautiful (but sooty) head of hair. The 
truth is he called in at that noted barber’s at the South 
Ferry, on last Saturday morning, forthe purpose of hav- 
ing his head shorn, and when he found, for the third 
time, there was no Brooklyn news, he exclaimed exult- 
ingly that his “ wigship ” should not take a ‘‘ damned 
hair of it.” Andrew Tombs, 1 mean the “Egyptian 
snake killer,’’ has resumed the broad-leafed hat, after 
having it stretched as far as the conscience of an old 
hackneyed public weigher would permit. Owen is in 
perfect extacies that the Brooklyn columns ot the Sub, 
have gone to rest, and is displaying his philosophical 
abilities whispering tales of love to the suble wenches 
of the second ward, and discussing the merits and de- 
merits of the respective candidates for the next presi- 
dency. Good Lord deliver us when the intelligent citi- 
zens of Brooklyn have got a Jaay knight of the needle 
to manufacture a President for them. Owen, what do 
you think of drunken Abe Wright for Alderman of the 
second ward? He would suit nearly as well as the 
rail and fender maker, Never mind, Abe, suck on as 
much as youcan; with you I intend to supplant that 
old skunk * Silas Wrong,” but Raw-head-and-bioody- 
bones must be your deputy. Surely the Empire State 
must flourish under the fostering auspices of the pair. 
Suckers, hurra! Abe and Bloody-bones forever ! 

Rodney is below par he has neither repealers, labour- 
ers, nor tavern-keepers to pour forth nonsence to now.— 
He is, as he was often before, lounging about that sink 
of injustice commonly called the Police Court, seeking 
whom he may “ skin,’ Look out, Mr, Gascoyne, 4 
thing that offered to swear in your presence and in your 
vien case, that a certain document was his, the penman- 
ship of his own hand, etc., and in five minutes afier- 
wards offer to swear that he never saw said document 
in his life, cannot be honest. Ask Nath. F. Waring his 
opinion. More anon, Rodney. 

The honoruble the Mayor and Coimmon Council, in 
conjunction with the Informers, are hard to work prose- 
cuting the tavern keepers for a violation of the excise 
law. They are defended by Whiting and Wood, Esqs. 
The Justice of Peace Court was litterally crammed on 
Friday last, with teetotallers, eager to witness the down- 
fall of that old enemy to the human iace, ‘ Bacchus,” 
many of whom are in debt more or less in the principal 
taverns in this city, and, in my opinion, never would 
have taken any pledge had they been able to“ ran their 
faces” any longer. What do you think, Geo., eh? 

As I happened to mention the name, George, will 
George Dougherty be pleased to pay the teacher his 
childrens’ tuition fees? If he dont, he will be told a 
tale in my next that will astonish him, as well as a num- 
ber of others. Shell out, Geo., the poor man is not able 
to want it ary longer. Thirty dollars a month should 
keep a man honest. 

The Brooklyn Navy Yard should pay the labouring 
men the amount of wages due them although they are 
not now working in the yard, There is money due a 
poor man since last fall, and although he is in great 
need of it, cannot get a cent. Look out Messrs. Navy 
Yard Jesse & Co. or the German boots will not be able 
to hold you. 

The Furman sireet informers are not forgotten, they 
shall be attended to in duc time. 

OLD BONE MILL. 


GOURAUD’S LIBRARY OF ROMANCE. 
Jutu Wricat,—Canto XL. 
Of course, by this time, it is known full well 
That Julia was indebted to GOURAUD— 

For ali the charms in which she did XL, 

She to Ais wond’rous preparations owed ! 

Blackstone’s delight, it boots not now to tell— 

Nor yet the envy which the beau monde showed ; 

Suffice it, they were married; and their love 

Almost XL’s the seraphim above! 

The value of GOURAUD'S ITALIAN MEDICA- 
TED SOAP, in the removal of Tan, Pimples, Freck- 
les, Sallowness, Chaps, Cracks, Chafes, &c., is well 
elucidated in the case of Jutta WRicut and 50,000 oth- 
ers. So also is GOURAUD'S POUDRES SUB- 
TILES, for uprooting superfluous Hair; and GOU 
RAUD'S GRECIAN HAIR DYE, for turning red 
hair black. GOURAUD'S LIQUID ROUGE is the 
most delightful preparation known for imparting a car- 
nation tinge to pale cheeks and lips. 

3 Take particular notice that DR. FELIX GOU- 
RAUD’S renowned preparations can only be obtained 
— at his depot, 67 Walker Street, first store FROM 

road way. 

Acents.—Jordan, 2 Milk-street, Boston; Carleton & 
Co. Lowell; Green & Co. Worcester; Bliss, Spring- 
field; Bull, Hartford; Myers, New Haven; Patten, 
Portland ; , Portsmouth; Guild, Bangor ; Pierce, 
4 Stanwix Hall, Albany ; Backus & Bull, Troy; Starrs, 
Hudson; Post & Willis, Rochester; Reynolds, Buffalo; 
Jared Warner, Utica; Gaynor, Wood & Co., Rich- 
mond; Haviland, Allen & Co., Charleston ; Guion, N. 
Orleans; Scth S. Hance, Baltimore; Moseley & Tuck- 
er, Mobile. 








First Grand Annual Pic Nic of the 
New-York Pickwick Club. 

THIS magnificent affair comes off on Monday, the 

10h inst. at 
PATERSON, N. J. 

The Committee have madc the following arrange- 
ments: 

They have procured Kipp and Brown's splendid new 
stage, together with their Edwin Forest, to convey the 
members of the Club and such friends as are desireus 
of accompanying them, to Paterson, where a sumptu- 
ous dinrer will be served up in the picturesque grove on 
the margin of the falls—a spot uusu) passed for romance 
or Majesty of scenery on the continert; after which, the 
party will enjoy themselves in dancirg and other recre- 
ations until it is deemed time to return to the city, the 
entrance into which will be made, if the evening is un- 
clouded, beneath the bright beams of the moon, and the 
glad strains of the sccompanying music. 

Ifa few more of our friends feel desirous of accom- 
panying us, we will procure an additional conveyance, 
provided they make application at RippLe AnD Foster’s, 
corner of Bowery and Bayard street, any time before 5 
o'clock on Sunday (to morrow) afternoon, ‘The stages 
will start from the above named House on Monday 
morning at half past six o'clock. 

Tickets for the whole, Taree Dottars, to be had as 
above, or of +4 member of the Club, 

NICHOLAS F. WILSON, 
wie atl gna 
f ILEY, ‘ — 
ELIJAH H. PURDY, Committee. 
JOSEPH JOHNSON, 
MIKE WALSH, 
Strate of New- Yorn, Secretary's Orrice, 
Ausany, July 24, 1846. 
TO the Sheriff of the City and County of New-York ; 

Sir— Notice is hereby given that at the next General 
Election, to be held on the Tuesday succeeding the first 
Monday of November next, the tellowing officers are to 
be elected, to wit: A Governor and Lieutenant Gover- 
nor of this State. ‘Two Canal Commissioners, to sup- 
ply the places of Jonas Earll, junior, and Stephen Clark, 
whose terms of service will expire on the last day of 
December next. A Senator for the First Senatorial 
District, to supply the vacancy which will accrue by the 
expiration of the term of service ot John A, Lott on the 
last day of December next. A Representative in_the 
30:h Congress of the United States for the Third Con- 
gressional District, consisting of the Ist, 2nd, 3d, 4th 
and Sth Wards of the City of New York. Also, a Rep- 
resentative in the said Congress, for the Fourth Con- 
gressional District, consisting of the 6:h, 7th, 10th and 
13th Wards of the said city. Also, a Represen- 
tative in the said Congress for the Fifth Congressional 
District, consisting of the 8th, 9th and 14th Wards of 
said City. And also, a Representative inthe said Con- 
gress for the Sixth Congressional District, consisting of 
= llth, 12th, 15th, 16th, 17th and 18th Wards of said 

ity. 

Also the following officers for the said City and Coun- 
ty, to wit: 16 Members of Assembly, a Sheriff in the 
place of William Jones, whose term of service will ex- 
pire on the last day of December next. A County Clerk 
in the place of James Connor, whose term of service 
willexpire on the last day of December next, and a 
Coroner in the place of Edmund G. Rawson, whose 
term of service will expire on the last day of December 
next. Yours, re pecifully, 

Ns, BENTON, Secretary of State. 
Sheriff’s Office, New York, August 3d, 1846. 

The above is published pursuant to the notice of the 
Secretary of State, and the requirements of the statute 
in such case made and provided for. 

WM. JONES, 
Sheriff of the City and County of New York. 

ZX All the public newspapers in the County will 
publish the above once in each week until election, and 
then hand in their bills for advertising the same, so that 
they may be laid before the Board of Supervisors, and 
passed for payment, F 

See Revised Statutes, vol 1, chap. iv. title 3d, article 
3d—part Ist, page 140. ang Sie 


The Original Point Isabel, 
At the junction of Madison and Grand street. 

THE public is respectfully informed that the original 
“ Point Isabel” is situated as above, and has been fitted 
up by the undersigned in the most handsome style ; hav- 
ing been at considerable expense in order to render it 
worthy of public patronage he trusts that he may receive 
at least a fair share of support. # his selection of Ales, 
Wines, Liquors, Segars, etc., he has been careful they 
should be of the very best quality, and he can with con- 
fidence assure his friends and the public that they can- 


not be surpassed by any house in the city. 
jy 25 3m WM. H. SMITH. 


Root Beer and Ginger Pop. 

THE Subscriber having been for many years en- 
gaged in manufacturing the above healthy and agreea- 
bie beverages, and having paid great attention to im- 
proving the same, is now enabled to furnish all who 
may favor him with their custom, with Root Beer and 
Ginger Pop, greatly superior to any other article manu- 
factured. All the deleterious drugs which are so freely 
used by some, and which prove so detrimental to the 
bealth of consumers, are entirely avoided, and the midi- 
cinal qualities of the ingredients used are strictly puri- 
fying and invigorating in their tendency. Ali orders 
will be promptly attended to by 
RICHARD SCOTT, 
.jyll 338 Stanton Street. 


Paco natiede F e = a 
Asbury Sherweoed, Merchant Tailor, 
No. 200 Walker st., between Bowery and Chrystie, 
WOULD respectfully invite an inspection of his Sum- 
mer and Fall stock ot cloths, cassimeres, vestings, &c., 

which have been selected with much care and taste, 

A. 8. will use every exertion to pleese his many kind 
friends and patrons, in quality, cut, and finish, and hopes 
by attention and punctuality, to merit a continuance of 
the public patronage which has hitherto been so liberally 
extended towards him. jy 43m 


NiICHULAS CAN TUR’S OYSTER HOUSE, 
132 Walker Street, 
Between Orange and Mulberry, 

















&P Families supplied with | Oysters of superior qual- 
ity, by the quart, hundred, or thoure’ dy 











Principal Office and Laberatory of 
DR. J. CLAWSON KELLEY & SON, 
426 Broadway, New- York. 


GENERAL OFFICES. 

54 TREMONT-ST. opposite Hollis’, BOSTON. 

198 FULTON-ST. BROONLYN, N. Y. 

327 SOUTH BROADWAY, ALBANY, N.Y. 

41 CONGRESS-ST. TROY, N. Y. 

5 MATHEWSON-St, near Westminster, Providence. 

HOTEL, NORWICH TOWN, Conn, 

THE PERIODS WE SHALL ATTEND THE 
FOLLOWING PLACES FOR CONSULTA- 
TION WITH THESICK: 

BOSTON—54 Tremont-st. opposite Hollis’, Tuesday, 
Wednesday and Thuisday, 4th, 5:h and 6:h, and 
Sunday, 9:h of August. 

LOWELL—At the American House, Friday and Sat- 
urday, 7ch and 8th of August. 

PROVIDENCE—No. 5 Mathewson-street, near West- 
minster, Monday and Tuesday, 10:h and 11th of Au- 





gust. 

NORWICH TOWN-— Union Hotel, near the Post Of- 
fice, Wednesday, and Thursday, 12th and 13th of 
August. 

NEW LONDON—Steamboat Hotel, Friday and Sat- 
urday, 14 and 15th of August. 

BROOKLY N—198 Fulton st., Monday and Tuesday, 

17th and 18th of August, 

NEW YORK—426 Broadway, Wednesday, Thursday, 
Friday and Saturday, 19d, 20:h, 21st and 22d of Au- 

ust, 

TROY—41 Congress st., Sunday, Monday and Tues- 
day, 23d, 24th and 25th of August. 

ALBAN Y—327 South Broadway, Wednesday and 
Thursday, 26th and 27:h of August. 

POUGHKEEPSIE—Gregory’s ‘Temperance House, 

« Friday and Saturday, 23th and 29th of August. 

Ze ADVICE GRATUITOUS. augl 4t 


Tompkins Garden, 
Corner of Avenue B and Seuenth st. 

THIS delizhtful retreat has been fitted up in the most 
splendid styie, and the Proprietor is now prepared to 
receive and entertain his fiiends and the public general- 
ly, in amanner unsurpassed by any similar establish- 
ment inthe city. Person’ visiting Tompkins Square 
cannet spend « more pleasant hour than by dropping in 
and pariaking of his (CE CREAMS, which are equal, 
if not superior, to any other in the ecily, or @ cooling 
draug t of his superb Lemonade. 5 

Attached to the Garden is a Bar, which contains some 
of the choicest Ales, Wines, Liquors and Segars to be 
found in the market, ; 

jy 18-3m SAMUEL WARING. 

Rio Grande Saloon---106 Church st. 

BY G. DOREMUS. 


THIS most agreeable retreat has been newly refitted 
and remoddled in the most tasteful style, a large Pavil- 
ion, with numerous arbors and a saloon, having been 
added thereto. Here the visiter wiil find every comfort 











| which the most fastidious can desire ; the Ice-creams are 
| universally pronounced superior to any in the city, and 


the Saloon is stocked with Fruits, Wines, Segars and 
Liquors of the rarest kinds. 

G, D.is at all times prepared to serve all kinds of 
Game in their season, Sieaks, Chops, Cutlets, &c., and 
is determined to spare neither expense or attention in or- 
der to render the 

RIO GRAND SALOON 


emphatica!ly éhe Saloon ot New York. jy 11-3m 


14th Ward Democratic Head Quarters, 
Corner of Elizabeth and Grand streets. 

C. HARRIGAN, begs to inform his friends and the 
public generally, that he has taken the above favourite 
OLD HEAD QUARTERS, and that having rerit- 
TED, neatly papered and painted the whole premises, he 
is now ready to receive the visits of his friends—and 
Democratic Brethren, The Bar will be furnished with 
the choicest Liquors, Wines, Segars, and other refresh- 
ments, at all times. Also, an excellent Shuffle-Boara, 
with every accommodation equal to any other in the 
cily. 
ir Rooms for Military, Civic, Arbitrations, &c., al- 
ways ready. Committees and others are respectfully 
invited to call and see for themselves. jy 18-3m 


The Oregon House---Green Point, 
One mile from Grand strect Ferry, on the Astoria road, 
THE Subscriber takes this method of informing the 
citizens of New York and vicinity, that he has opened 
the above named house, where he can at all times be 
found ready to attend to the comfort of those who may 
favor him with a visit. The house is beautifully situa- 
ted, and the bar being stocked with Ales, Wines, Li- 
quors, etc., of the very first quality, the Proprietor feels 
confident of giving ample satisfaction to the most fasti- 
dious. JOHN CARROL. 
jy 25-3m 








The Fountain, 
BY CARLISLE & REYNOLDS, 
No. 336 Broadway. 

THE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends and 
the public generally, that they have opened the above- 
named house, and have spared neither care nor expense 
in the fitting of it up, being determined to render it equal 
if not superior to any similar establishment in the city. 
Their supply of Ales, Wines, Liquors, Segars, etc., are 
of the very best quality. jy il 

HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT 
NO. 11 ANN STREET. 


THE proprietor of this establishment continues, as 
heretofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies or 
the season, served up in the best manner. The quality 
ot the viands, and his very moderate charges, are evi- 
dent from the flattering rg Aye = the public are 
pleased daily to award him. is efforts shall be, as 
they have heretofore been, to merit its continuance, and 
to secure to his house that reputation for excellence and 


accommodation which it has for so long a time main- 
tained. D. SWEENEY. 


Adams's Fancy Bazaar, 
198 Chatham Square, 

IT is acknowledged by the B’hoys (and they know 
something) that the above is the best store in this city 
to get a gold Breast Pin, or a set of Studs, or a Finger 
Ring, or any article of Jewelry, or an Accordion, or 
Pocket Knif>, or any kind of nick nacks which the 
aforesaid B’hoys may be in wantof. It is acknow- 
ledged also by the Ladies (and they know more than 
something) that 198 Chatham Square is the store where 
they can with safety purchase any kind of Jewelry or 
fancy article without getting shaved. "Tis rather a bar- 
barous act for any storekeeper to shave a lady, but there 
are some (particularly in Chealem st.,) that will shave 
anything, except a Hog. 

x. B —Piease not turget the name and number, as 
there are other stores which look very much like mine. 
I would also inform my customers that | have no con- 
nexion with, or have | any other store except 198 Chat- 
ham Square (not street.) je 27 


ln 








 Neptane and Oregon House. 


J. BH. MUUBERS begs leave to inform his friends | 


and the public in general that he has taken the above 
named house, No. 18 West street, opposite pier No. 3, 
North River, which he has fiued up in a style at least 
equal, if not s «perior to any other establishment of the 
kind in the street. His bar is supplied with Ales, 
Wines, Liquors, and Segars of the finest qualities.— 
Also, Coffee, Cakes and Oysters served up in every 
styles. He hopes by strict attention to his business to 
receive a share of the going patronage. je 63m 


J. HOPKINS STEWART, 
COUNSELLOR AT LAW. 
Office 77 Nassau-street, New-York—Residence, Port 

Richmond. Staten Islend jan3 3m 


<> One Vial of Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop 
cures all secret diseases, without any restriction of the 

tients habits, in from 3 to 8 days. The Hunterian 

ispensary, No. 3 Division st., is the only place where 
iscan behad, $a vial. j78m 














BEEBE’'S 
Bewery Dining Saloon, 
21 Bowery, N. Y. 

THE above establishment has recently been enlarged 
and undergone a thorough renovating and refitting, 
making it one of the most spacious Saloons i the city 
for the accommodation of citizens and strangers visit- 
ing the city. 

Those who wish to take their meals at the Eating 
House will find this a convenient place, as it is in the 
business part of the city and everything served up in 
its season of the choicest the market affords, at the fol- 
lowing low prices: 


Bill of Fare. 


DINNER. 
Roast Beef 6d | Chicken Pot Pie Is 
Roast Lamb 6d | Corned Beef 
Roast Veal 6d | Pork and Beans 
Roast Pork 6d | Beef Soup 
Roast Chicken Is | Mutton Soup 
Roast Goose Is | Chicken Soup 
Roast Turkey Is | Veal Pie 
Roast Duck Is | Meat Pie 
Roast Pig 1s | Clam Pie 
Boiled Ham Gd | Boiled Fish 
DESSERT. 
Plum Pudding 6d | Apple Pie 
Indian Pudding 6d | Plum Pie 
Suet Pudding 6d | Peach Pie 
Bread Pudding 64 | Apple Dumplings 


Rice Pudding 


6d | Mince Pie 
Custard Pie 6d 
BREAKFAST AND TEA. 
td 


SSREERR SELLE KLEELLRLEE 





Beef Steak Hot Corn Bread 

Veal Cutlet 6d | Indian Cakes 

Mutton Chops 6d | Boiled Eggs 

Ham and Eggs Is | Fried Eggs 

Fried Tripe 6d | Broiled Mackeral 

Fried Sausages 6d | Buckwheat Cakes 

Fried Fish 6d | Toast 

Fried Clams 6d | Hot Mufilins 6d 
Fried Liver 6d | Hot Rolls 6d 
Fried Shad 61 | Tea and Coffee 3 cts. each 
Fish Balls 6d | Extra Bread 3 cts 
Hash 64 | Indian Bread 3 cts 


N. B.—Connected with the above establishment are 
40 fine airy Lodging Rooms, with single beds, where 
peuple can be accommodated at all hours with lodgings 


fur two shillings. 
R. W. BEEBE, Proprietor. 


HENRY E. RIELL, 
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 
Havana Segars, Tobacco and Snuff, 
67 CHAMBERS STREET, 
Second decor from Broadway, New-York, 





zp Public Houses furnished with a superior article. 

jyll 3m 
SWEENY’S VINING SALOON, 

NO. 66 CHATHAM-STREET, 
THE ASTONISHING SUCCESS which has at- 
tended the efforts of the Proprietor of this celebrated 
Establishment the last yeur, is a sure guaranty of its 
superiority over similar establishments, and striping all 
competition, encourages him to make increased exertions 
to merit a continuance of the patronage the public has 
so kindly awarded him. Feeling grateful for this sup- 
port, he offers for their palate a choice of 120 dishes at 
prices too long established by the family to_need repeti- 

tion. PHRAIM SWEENY. 
N. B.—There is also an apartment separate for stran- 
gers who visit the city, with their families, where they 
can have meals served up in a few minutes and at very 

moderate prices. m7 





Anglers Attention! 
HELL GATE FISHING GROUNDS, 

PERSONS wishing a pleasant Fishing Excursion, 
and who wish to enjoy the pure air of the Ocean at a 
trifling expense, should go to Hell Gate. It is unneces- 
aary to describe the beautiful scenery which is to be 
found at this place, to the eitizens of New-York, as the 
crowds who daity go there is a sufficient evidence that 
they are already appreciated, It is also one of the best 
places for fishing in the vicinity of New-York. The 
stages run to the Hell Gate Ferry House, 
which has recently been thoroughly repaired, and is 
kept in excellent style by J. M. DUNLAP, who has 
always on hard a choice supply of refreshments, for 
such a8 may desire them. Also, boats for parties, to 
which the charge is but 50 cents; baits of every de 
scription furnished. 

nitsor’s Line of Stages run from the corner of the 

Bowery and Pell street to the Hell Gate Ferry House, 
foot of 86th street, every half hour, commencing at 5§ 
o’clock in the morning—fare 6 1-4 cents. Also, Mur- 
phy’s Line from No. 3 Chatham street, every hour— 
fare 12 1.2 cents. jy18 3m 


TO ARMS! TO ARMS! 
General Taylor’s Camp, 
Corner of Avenue A. and 7th street, im- 
mediately opposite Tompkins Square. 

THE undersigned is always ready to 
supply the military in general, all 
other patriotic citizens with the choicest 
Wines, Liquors, Segars, and other re- 
freshments to be obtained in the market. 
Attached to the establishment is one of 
the finest Quoit Grounds in the world 
where persons desirous of amusing and 
invigorating themselves, can enjoy that 
innocent and healthy recreation. 

{iy 11] © OHN BOLLAS. 


Charles McNeil 

TAKES this method of informing his friends and 
the public generally, that he has taken and fitted up in 
the handsomest manner, the well known establishment, 
49 Whitehall st., corner of Front, and directly opposite 
the Battery, where he will be most happy te receive his 
former patrons and the public atlarge. His Bar “ Fix- 
in’s” are of a superior kind, and cannot fail to a 











| isfaction. a 





The Branch Saloon, 
No. 2 Courtlandi street, 

H. R. SHIRLAND, (late of Howard’s Hotel,) hav- 
ing, at much expense, opened the above saloon in the 
most modern style, is pleased to announce to his friends 
and the public, that in addition to the superb manner in 
which he has fitted up the Branch, his motto will ever 
be—“ I study to please.” : 

N. B.—Best of Oysters, Game, Liquors and Segars 
always on hound. ap25-3m 


xy HUNTERIAN DYSPENSARY, No. 3 DiVI- 
sion st., established A. D. 1835, by the present proprie- 
tor, for the successful treatment of scrofula, striciures, 
diseascs of the urethra, nervous debiliry, mercureal dis- 
eases, seminal weakness, gravel, modes, caries rh une 
tism, ulcer of the glottis tonsils, throat, nose, and oe] 
syphilitic iretis, or inflamed eyes, impotence or gradua 
wasting away of the powers of life, night sweats, swel- 
ling of the joints caused by mereury, and unwise treat- 
ed secret diseases, and all secret diseases whether mild 
or virulent, and from an experience that very seldom 
fails (o the lot of any one Physician, he is enabled to 
warranta perfect and lasting cure in any and all cases 
of abovementioned diseases. The afflicted should re- 
member that this is the only place in the city where the 
celebrated Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop can be obtained @ 
medicine never known to fail in curing the very worst 
forms of secret diseases. The Dispensary is so arran 
that the person calling will see no one but the doctor 
himse!f, who is in constant attendance, in his private 
rooms, ready and walling to render relief toall who -— 
give bim a call. Hundreds of certificates voluntarily 
given of cures, some of which are most on 
cases on record, are open for inspection at the "Dries 
sary, «ll of which were cured by this re , mel 
ONE DOLLAR per vial, which is warran ina 
cases or no charge. Strictures cured in as many weeks 
as it has been years standing without pain or inconveni- 
ence. Beware of advertised symptoms of strictures, the 
most healthy men will be annoyed with those very 
symptoms m any manner. 
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Flowers of the Flower Land. 


“ Know ye the land of the ceder and vine, 3 
Where the flowers ever bloom, the beams ever shine ; 
Where the light wings of zephyrs oppressed with per- 


fume : , 
Wax faint o’er the gardens of Gul in their bloom.” 
Byron. 


Flowers of the Flower Land, 
Clustering round our path where’er we tread, 
Scattered like pearly shells on ocean’s strand, 

Or star-gems o’er our head ; 

Unrivalled beauty on your surface dwells, 
But is no fragrance in your hidden cells ? 


Yesilent worshippers, 
Than whom nor stars, nor sun, nor all the store, 
Boundless and beautiful, that earth deems her’s, 
Declare heaven’s glory more ; 
How lift ye up your hands as if in prayer, 
And yet no incense on your altars bear? 


Hath not the glorious sun 
Sent down refreshing, animating light? 
Have not the dew-drops from the skies been won ? 
Hath not the rainbow bright 
Stooped down and kissed you from its throne of cloud, 
And with its gorgeous robes yourselves endowed ? 


And have ye no return ? 
Do earth, and air, and sky, their treasures waste, 
To deck your forms with beauty ?—like an urn, 
Whose outer semblance graced, 
Hath nought within but ashes? Beavty’s shrine 
Claims never homage where no virtues shine. 


Notso. Oh, voiceless throng, 
Ye have a language, though your tongues be mute, 
Gently millifluous as the voice of song, 

And soft as silver lute; 
Tell us what sweetness on your lips doth lie, 
Wooing the wild bee from its native sky. 


I roam the silent woods, 
Where Honeysuckles and the Cornus bloom, 
Making an Eden of these solitudes— 

But is there no perfume ? 
Scentless and tributeless this fair abode ? 
The air is burdened with its fragrant load ! 


The yellow Jasmines creep 

Stealthily up the tree, and from beneath 

The mossy tresses, and the green leaves peep, 
And twine their golden wreath, 

And fling their odors to the passers-by, 

Or give them to the breeze that lingers nigh. 


High o’er the embosom’d lake 
Princely Magnolias wave their diadems, 
And scatter perfumed treasures. Laurels shake 
Their dew-bespangled gems; 
And the white Orange blossoms here unfold 
Delicious tokens of their fruit of gold. 


Come to our southern bowers, 
Where sweet “ Accacia waves her yellow hair,” 
And the rich odors of a thousand flowers, 
Commingled fragrance share. 
Earth hath no richer gift at her command, 
Than are thine own—Flowers of the Fairy Land! 





Harvest Song. 
Ho! rouse ye, lads !—the morning breeze 
Has swept the mist from the stream, 
And afar on the hills the towering trees 
Are tipt with the day’s first beam. 
The stare are gone, the night has sped, 
And the lark has hailed the day ; 
Arouse ye, then, while the morn is red— 
Away to the fields, away! 


To us no music sounds more sweet 
Than the sharpening clang of the scythe ; 
And echoing hills with gladness greet 
The song of the reaper blithe. 
How pleasant to follow, with rake in hand, 
The mowers devious way, 
And scatter abroad with lightsome wand, 
The green and perfumed hay ! 


Let the soldier exult in the pompt of war, 
The king in his serf-throned hall; 

The freeborn farmer is happier far 
Than kings, and lords and all : 

His are no fields with carnage red, 
Drenched with the blood of the slain; 

But hills and vales o'er which is spread 
A harvest of waving grain. 


Then up and away ! while the diamond dew 
Bespangles the bending-corn ; 

And gaily we labor, the while we woo 
The bracing breath of morn: 

And under the shade of the beeches green 
Weill rest at noon of day; 

Hurrah! for the sickle and scythe so keen, 
Away to the fields, away ! 





From the Harbinger. 
The ice-Ravine. 
BY WILLIAM ELLERY CHANNING. 
Never was the sight so gay— 
Down the rapid water flows, 
Deep the ravine’s roundelay, 
Stealing up the silent snows. 


Like an organ’s carved wood-work, 
Richly waxed, the ice-tudes stand, 
Hidden in them stops do lurk, 
And I see the master’s hand. 


Swift his fingers strike the keys 
Glittering all with rings of light, 

Bubbles break, and fancy’s ease 
Sparkles instand, swift, and bright. 


Then upon the rocks, the roar 
Of the streamlet sounds the bass, 
Deeply shaking through the floor 
Of sparse snow and frosty grass. 


Red as richest wine the hue 
Of the running brook, that brings 
Through the Ice-ravine their true 
Music forthe native kings. 


Solemn stands the ash tree near, 
Not a leaf upon his crown, 

Still the barberry, still the clear 
Landscape of the meadow’s down. 


There they listen, all the day, 
Wind may roar, and raih may run, 
Clear or dull the streamlet’s play, 
Sounds that music, all in one, 





GIVE ME Back MY NUsBAND.—Not many years since, & 
young married couple from the far, “ fast anchored Isle,” 
sought our shores with the most sanguine anticipations 
of prosperity and happiness. They had begun to re- 
alize more than they had seen in the visions of hope, 
when, in an evil hour, the husband was tempted “to 
look upon the wine when it was red,” and to taste of it 
“ when it gives color in the cup.” The charmer fasten- 
ed around his victim all the serpent spells of its sorcery, 
and he fell, and at every step of his rapid degradation 
from the man to the brute, a, heart-string broke in the 
bosom of his companion. 

Finally, with the last spark of hope flickering on the 
altar of her heart, she threaded her way into one of those 
shambles where man is made such a thing as the beasts 
of the field would bellow at. She pressed her way 
through the bacchanalian crowd who were revelling 
there, in their own ruin. With her bosom full of “ that 
perilous stuff that preys upon the heart,” she stood be" 
fore the plunderer of her husband’s destiny, and ex- 
claimed in tones of startling anguish, “ Give me back 
my husband !”’ 

“ There’s your husband,” said the man. “ That my 
husband! what have you done to him? That my hus- 
band! What have you done to that- noble form, that 
once, like a giant oak, held its protecting shade over the 
fragile vine that clung to it for support and shelter ?— 
That my husband! With whattorpedo chill have you 
touched the sinews of thatmanly arm? ‘That my hus- 
band! What tave you done to that noble brow which 
he once wore high among his fellows, as if it bore the 
superscription of the Godhead? That my husband !— 
What have you done to that eye, with which he was 
wont to look erect on heaven, and see in his mirror the 
image of his God? What Egyptian drug have you 
poured into his veins, and turned the fountains of the 
heart into black and burning pitch? Give me back my 
husband! Undo your basalisk spells, and give me back 
the man that stood with me beside the altar! ” 





Tur Peopie or Yucatan.—The people of this Mexi- 
can province are much superior in intellect to those of 
any other part of Mexico. The New Orleans Bulletin 
says that they are intelligent, but little distracted by 
parties, and have been almost entirely free from the civil 
commotions with which Mexico has been wasted.— 
Hence, they have habits of order, stability, and self- 
government, requisite for a constitutional, republican 
state. They are affable, courteous, and hospitable to a 
degree. The climate of the peninsala is represented to 
be very pleasant, and in most parte salubrious. For- 
merly the country was represented to be very fertile, but 
its productiveness was no doubt exaggerated. In the 
interior there is a great lack of water, no river of mag- 
nitude being found in the whole country. It admits 
however, of the culture of maize, rice, the sugar cane, 
cotton, pepper, tobacco, and cochineal. It also exports 
dyewoods, hides, soap, and Sisal hemp. Campeachy 
has been a mart of considerable trade, and might again 
be revived. The prninsula has been the seat of a popu- 
lous and flourishing empire—the remains of ancient 
grandeur—as the ruins of walled towns, palaces and 
religious temples—abouuding as much as in any part of 
the new world, 





“ ALL THE WAY FROM OREGON !”—We have been fa- 
vored by some friend with a copy of the first issue of 
the “ Oregon Spectator,” the first newspaper established 
in the Oregon territory! Here it is all the way from 
our settlement opposite China! The motto of the sheet 
is—“ Westward the Star of Empire takes its way ;” and 
we should not be surprised if the settlers in our far off 
territory were looking around to some lone star of an 
island in the Pacifié to annex to their state; or, rather, 
to throw the light of empire over it. The nuraber be- 
fore us is dated Feb. Sth, 1846, and contains a copy of 
the constitution passed by the legislature of the terri- 
tory ; also, an act to prevent the introduction and sale of 
ardent spirits in Oregon. The editor, William G, T’- 
Vault, says in his opening leader, that the paper will be 
neutral in politics, and devoted to the general interests 
of the territory ; but he, at the same time informs them 
that he is a Democrat of the Jeffersonian school. Be- 
sides being editor of the “ Spectator,” he is Prosecuting 
Attorney and Postmaster-General of the territory.— Sit, 
Louis Reville. 





Don’t KNOW His own Son.—There is a good story told 
of Jarvis,the painter. Starting out one day, with two 
or three companions for a spree, the ever observing eye 
of the painter was attracted by some boys, actively en- 
gaged at play, and particularly by one of those genius- 
es “born to rule,” who was leading in their evolutions, 
“Come here, my man,” cricd Jarvis, “ what is your 
name?” “ My name is John, and I am not your man,” 
quickly answered the boy. “John?” why that is my 
name,” said Jarvis, “what is your other name?”— 
“ Wesley.” “ John Wesley ? that is my name too. Any 
more names? The more the merrier.” “ Jarvis,” said 
the boy. “Jarvis? John Wesley Jarvis? Why who 
was your father?” was the earnest inquiry. “ He's 
Jarvis, the painter, and mother says he’s a very bad man, 
too.” 





Society amono Tur Monxsys.—The monkeys in Ex- 
eter Change used to be confined in a line of narrow ca- 
ges, each of which had a pan in the centre of its front 
for the tenant’s food. Chancing to be present one even- 
ing at supper time, we observed that, when all the mon- 
keys were supplied with their messes, scarcely any one 
of them ate out of his own pan. Each thrust his arm 
through the bars, and robbed his right or left hand neigh- 
bor. Halt what was so seized, was spilt or lost in the 
conveyance, and while one monkey was so unprofitably 
engaged in plundering, hisown pan was exposed to 
similar depredation. The mingled knavery and ab- 
surdity was shockingly human. Had a Monkey Re- 
viewer, however, admonished the tribe of the aggregate 
of loss to the simial stomach, and beseeched them to 
commence the reform of honesty each on himself, what 
monkey would have had sufficient reliance on his neigh- 
bor’s virtue to commence the virtue of forbearance ?— 
Placing the cages more apart seemed the more rational 
scheme of reform.— London Examiner. 





Taxe Notice.—An Alabama paper gets off the fol- 
lowing : 

“ In oar opinion, one of the punishments that some 
people will find prepared for them in Tartarus, will be 
to be chased reund its gloomy circumference by the 
ghosts of printers! Imagine, reader, how you would 
feel ‘ going it’ in the marshes of Styx, at your extremest 
pace, followed by the shadow of a defrauded publisher, 
with a ‘ sharp stick’ in one hand, and a bundle of unre- 
ceipted accounts in the other! Remember, too, this will 
be no single ‘ dash uf one mile, but it will be contin- 
ae executors or heirs balarce the books on 





Scott’s Bazaar. 

74 Prince st., opposite Niblo’s. 
SANDS SCOTT, late of the Ba- 
zaar, in Dey street, begs to acquaint 
his numerous friends and the public 
that he has opened the above house 
in a very superior style, and hopes 
to merit a fair share of public pa- 
tronage. From long experience in 
business, he flatters himself to be 
able to please the most fastidious.— 
The accommodations of his house 
for business and comfort are not 
equalled by any house in the city of 
“ ew York. In addition to the reg- 
‘\ ular business part of the house, he 
aa \ has a most splendid garden attach- 
Bed, where his customers can at all 
times sit in a beautiful arbor, under 
a fine shady vine, well stocked with grapes, whilst the 
whole place is perfumed with roses and flowers of dif- 
ferent kinds, ere, gentlemen, you can sit, eat, drink 
and smoke, at your leisure. ‘That is not all: when you 
leave Niblo’s, if you have lost your night key, I can ac- 
commodate you with a bed and a good room to yourself, 
N. B.—Rooms at all times ready for small or large 
parties, dinners or suppers. jy 43m 


TOBACCO. | 


Joseph J. Van Wyck, 
(SAMUEL G. CORNELL,) 
Manufacturer of Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 174 
Front Street, N. Y. 

IN offering this Tobacco to the public, the monufactu- 
rer is fully canfident that it will be found fully equal to 
any in market, no pains or expense having been spared 
in leinging it to its present unrivalled perfection. 

Customers will be served regularly in any part of the 
city or vicinity, by leaving their orders at the store, or 
with the vender, ROBERT DODGE. 

J, J. VAN WYCK, 

8. G. CORNELL, . 

YANKEE SULLIVAN 

INFORMS his friends that he is to be found at No. 
9 Chatham street, where he will be happy to receive 
their calls, and will endeavor to please and amuse them. 
The Bar is stoeked with good Liquors, Segars, etc. A 
Free-and-Easy will be held every Saturday Evening. 
The Art of Self-Defence taught in few lessons, 26 


The Collonade, ; 
Corner of Broadway and Grand streets, 

WILL in future be under the direction of George 
Scarrr, who will be happy to see his old friewds once 
more, as he intends that no house in the city shall sur- 
pass him in the quality of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, 
etc. He has on hand some of the best brands of impont- 
ed — that come to this —_ 

N. B.—His Ales are brewed expressly for him, 

my 21 

The Ivy Green—Hoboken. 
BY JOE. 

THE undersigned would respectfully inform his 
friends and the public that he has opened the above well 
known house, where everything conducive to the com- 
fort and convenience of visitors will at all times be 
found. 

His bar is stocked with a plentiful supply of the choi- 
cest Wines, Liquors, Segars, and other refreshments, 
and several neat convenient Private Rooms for Parties, 
can always be had, The house fronts the old race 


course, and is only a few minutes walk from the ferry, 
je 20 JOSEPH CARLISLE. 


Ale! Ale!! Ale!!! 

THE Subscriber in returning thanks to his friends and 
the public for their very liberal patronage and support, 
begs leave to call especial attention to his cer splendid 
stock of Summer Ale, which has been expressly brewed 
for him, and which for body, flavor, and brightness, 
cannot be surpassed. His other Liquors, Wines, Se- 

ars, &c., are all of the best quality, and have been se- 
eeted withthe view of affording that general satisfac- 
tion which he is happy and proud of having heretofore 
given to a generous public and his large circle of friends. 

THOMAS RICKARD, 
jy 4-3m 540 Grand corner of Goerick 
“ HERE SHE GOES!—THERE SHE GOES!!” 
The Moulders’ Armas, 
Corner of Cannon and Rivington streets. 

GEORGE DRANFIELD informs his patrons and 
the public generally that he has opened the above estab- 
lishinent, and by great improvement fitted it np in such 
a way as to insure the best possible comfort and accom- 
modation to those who favor him with their support.— 
He has stocked his Bar with Wines, Liquors, Cigars, 
&c. of the first quality, which, with polite attention jus- 
tifies him in expecting a continuance of that kind pa- 
tronage he has hitherto experienced, je of" 


Riddle and Foster's. 

THE centre of attraction for all the wit, wisdom, ex- 
citement and patriotism of the city, is now at the north- 
east corner of the Bowery and Bayard street, where the 
undersigred have opened oné of the most spacious and 
magnificent bar rooms in the ae The bar is plenti- 
fully supplied with the choicest Wines, Liquors, and 

ars, and every variety of refreshment, both in eating 
and drinking, will always be found on hand. 
CHARLES RIDDLE 
SAMUEL C. FOSTER. 


- Daniel A.Gale’s | 
OLYMPIC SHADES, 444 BROADWAY. 
The subscriber, having taker the above Shades, and 
furnished it in a style that will delight all who visit the 
establishment, is now prepared to receive his friends 
and the public in general. The Bar is supplied with 
an assortment of Ales, Wines, Liquors and Rove that 
will challenge competition. may9 3m 


The Shades—448 Broadway. 

The undersigned having recently taken the above 
well known establishment, is now fully prepared to re- 
ceive his numerous friends, and the publie generally, 
in a saanner which he confidently trusts will give gen- 
eral eatisfaction. ‘The house has been refitted, and the 
bar is now plentifully e#tocked with the best Wines, 
Lique rs, Segars, and other refreshments which the mar- 
ket atfords, He trust by a strict attention to busi- 
ness 70 merit a continuance of the very liberal patronage 
hh has hitherto received. 

‘Tt house will invariably remain open until 2 o’elock 
A.M forthe accommodation of persons professionally 
detained out until a late hour. 

33 WM. HARRINGTON, Proprietors, 


THE LION HOUSE, No. 70 Fulton street. 

THE Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at all times be 
happy to serve them. JOHN WOODWORTH, 

my 28 70 Fulton-street. 





may 23 














my 9-3m 











Four Mile House, 
THIRD AVENUE. 


THE Subscriber informs his friends and the public 
that he is now pre to serve them with the choicest 
Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars. , 

a WM. D. SPARKS 


Hudson River House, 
BY LEWIS & MAHER, 
Corner of Lydius and Quay Streets, Albany. 


&Mea!s supplied at short notice, and on moderate 
terms. may 16 
NICHOLAS CANTOR’S OYSTER HOUSE, 


132 Walker Street, 
Between Orange and Muiberry. 








Sir Families supplied with Oysters of superior qual- 
ity, by the quart, tendead, ot dasre. Des » sameee: 





ARRANGEMENT FOR 1846. 


OLD &STABLISHED PASSAGE OFFICE. 


100 Pine street, corner of South-st. 


TIIE Subseribers b:g leave to call the attention of 
their friends, and the public in general to the following 
arrangement for the year 1846, tor the purpose of bring- 
ing out Cabin, Second Cabin, and Steerage Passengers. 

By the New Line of Liverpool Packets, 

Sailing the Ist, 13th, and 25th of every month. The 

ships comprising this line are 


eo Washington, Independence, United States, 
Sheffield, Garrick, Siddons, 
Pauick Henry, Roscoe, Virginian, 
Stephen Whitney, Roscius, Sheridan, 


By the London Packets. 
To sai! from New York the Ist, 10th, and 20th—and 
from London on the 7th, 17th, and 27th of each month, 


Mediator, Ontario, Wellington, 

Toronto, Quebec, Westminster, 
Philadelphia, St, James, Switzerland, 

Slentvenl, Hendk Hudson,Gladiator. 


In connection with the above, and for the pee of 
affording still greater facilities to passengers,the the sub- 
scribers have established a Regular line of first class N. 
York built, Coppered and Copper fastened Ships, to sail 
punctually on every weck throughout the year. 

On the Provincial Bank of Ireland, Payable at 


Cork, Limerick, Clonmel, 
Londonderry, Sligo, Wexford, 
Belfast, Waterford, Galway, 
Armagh, Athlone, « Coleraine, 
Kilkenney, Ballina, Tralee, 
Enniskillen, Monaghan, Youghal, 
Banbridge, Ballymena, Parsontown, 
Downpatrick, Cavan, Lurgan, 
Dungannon, Bandon, Ennis, 
Ballyshannon, Strabane, Dungarvon, 
Omagh, Mallow, Moneymore, 
Cootehill, Kilrush, 
SCOTLAND—The City Bank of Glasgew. 
ENGLAND 


Messrs. Spooner, Atwood & Co. Bankers, London ; 
Messrs. Jas. Beckett & Son, and Mr. Richard Murphy, 
Waterloo Road, Liverpool, payable in every town in 
Great Britain. : 

For further particulars, apply or address (if by letter 
post paid) . 

JOSEPH McMURRAY, 
100 Pine-st. corner South, New-York. 
« Or, to the Agents, 
Thomas McQuade, Esq. Utica. 
Michael Mullen, Esq. Rochester. 
Thomas Gough, Esq. Albany. 
Anthony Grady, Carbondale, Pa. 
Benjamin Bannan, Esq. Pottsville. 
Jeremiah Baggot, 4 High-street, Providence. 
Geo. Maloy, Market-street, Lowell. oct4 ly 
John Wanmaker, 
178 Walker-Street, between the Bowery and Elizabeth- 
Street, North Side. 

THE SUBSCRIBER having opened the above es- 
tablishment, would be happy to see his old friends and 
the public. He flatters himself, from his long experi- 
ence in the business, he will be able to serve them equal- 
ly as well as any other house of the kin in the city.— 
Gall and try for yourselves. ' 

The Bar is supplied with the best of Wines, Ale and 
Liquors, Cigars of every description, and very best o. 
brands. In short, every effort will be made to accom- 
modate those who may favor him with a call, in sucha 
manner that they shall not regret the visit. 

Poached Eggs, Rarebits, Beefsteads, Chops, Kidneys, 
Sardines, Cold Cuts, &c. &c. served up in good style, 
during the day and evening. Rooms for military, civil 
meetings, referees, &c. 

The Room will be regularly supplied with city pa- 
pers, as well as a full supply ef foreign papers, by every 
arrival from Europe. may30 


CORNELIUS WHITE 

WOULD take this opportunity of informing his nu- 
merous friends and the public in general, that he has 
taken the house No. 106 VESEY STREET, and fur- 
nished the same in a style that will not fail to give gen- 
eral satisfaction to all who may favor him with ther pa- 
tronage. His LODGING accommodations are equal, 
if not superior, to any others in this part of the city, to 
which he would call the especial attention of Country 
Merchants or Farmers doing business in the vicinity of 
Washington Market. jan 10 


‘As You Like It!” 

THE House No. 8, Rosevelt street, (formerly well- 
known as Eagle Hall,) having been leased by a gentle- 
man who has for a long time been held in high estima- 
tion, both in this city and Philadelphia, for his ability in 
catering for the public, has undergone a thorough altera- 
tion, and been furnished in the most gorgeous style, at 
the same time combining comfort with splendor, ‘The 
Proprietor trusts that his efforts to please will not prove 
unprofitable to himself, nor a failure with his friends. 

x There is a handsome and convenient Sitting and 
Reading Room up stairs, which will be well supplied 
with city and country papers. 

my 30-3m J. HICKMAN, agt. 


‘Bowling Saloon and Shuffle Board, 
Al 29 and 31 Canal-street, Basement of National Hall. 

The subscriber wishes to inform his friends and the 
public that he has taken the above Saloon and refur- 
nished it in a style that will not fail to give satis taction 
to all who visit this delightful Bowling establishment. 
The Bar is supplied with the best Ales, Wines, Liquors 











and Segars, EDWARD CARLAND. 
may2 3m, 
The Bee Hive, 
No, 43 Cnampers-Sr. (late the Savings Bank.) 
AJOR FRITZ 


HAS taken the above establishment, which he has fit- 
ted up in the most magnificent style for the acbommo- 
dation of his friends and customers. The house is de- 
——? situated, and as cool and well ventilated as 
any inthe city. His Bar is well stocked with the most 
superb wines and liquors, and his segars are of the 
choicest brands and most exquisite flavor. 

The Major will always be gratified to meet his old 
friends and fellow soldiers. julyi2 uf 

CITY HALL, 
To the Citizens of New York, greeting : 

WHEREAS, it has for a long time past been gene- 
rally understood that a certain uilding, situate in the 
Park, in the said city of New York, and known by the 
title of “ Crry Hatt,” was the genuine and bona fide 
building that its name purports: and, whereas the Pro- 

rietor of the real and only “ Crry Hat,,” deeming he 

sand does receive injury by this misunderstandin 
upen the part of the Public, he now gives notice to sai 

ublic that Ais “CITY HALL” is situate at 65 Bar- 
clay st., where all persons who may find it necessary to 
call upon his professional services, may be sure to re- 
ceive exact and impartial justice. The Proprietor, for- 
merly of the North River Coffee House, 201 Washing- 
ton st., pledges himself to furnish his patrons with the 
best of Liquors, Ales, Wines, Segars, etc. He has also 
a splendid Billiard Saloon attached, to which he would 
call the attention of the Public, 

ap25-3m B. A. MAYEREAU. 


For Texas, Ho 

IN order to advance the interest of his friends, and 
the public in general, and the Volunteers for Texas in 
PARTICULAR, the Subscriber has refitted and replenished 
that new establishment, at the North-east corner of 
Broome street and the Bowery, where he will be most 
happy to receive all who may feel desirous of refreshing 
themselves before their departure for the seat of war.— 
He would also state that he will erect a bulletin at his 
establishment, where the latest and most important news 
can at all times be read. Lovers of liberty and free 
t aap Yee to call. 

ar Fixtures are of the most description, 

and the Proprietor pledges himself obam camtien 
to please his patrons, 

my 9-3m TOBE HOFFMAN. 











DR: TOWNSEND'S 





COMPOUND EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA, 


THIS SARSAPARILLA is six times cheaper, be. 
ing put up in quart bottles, and is warranted superior to 
any inthe market. The following cirtificates wil] give 
some idea of its value: 

Dr. Townsend—Dear Sir: Feeling thankful for the 
immense benefit ] have derived from using your Sarsa- 
emmys am willing that you should make my case 

nown tothe public. About two years ago I wastaken 
with a breaking out of bad ulcers and filthy sores, which 
covered the most part of my body—my legs were one 
complete mass of corruption, it got into my eyes and 
ears, and made me nearly blind and deaf. ‘Seyera] 
physicians gave meupas incurable. I read one of your 
advertisements, and purchased two bottles of your Sar. 
saparilla. ‘This is not four weeks ago, and incredible 
as it may appear, my ulcers and sores have disappear. 
ed—my eyes are well, and I can hear as usual, What 
I have written conveys but a faint idea of my troubles 
and loathsome situation, for I could scarcely sleep, and 
what I ate I almost invariably vomited up. If any do 
not believe this, let them when me and satisfy them- 
selves. 1 have many scars about me, I was likewise 
reduced to almost a skeleton, and am now fast regain- 
ng ag flesh. CMARLES EDWARDS, 

. York, Aug. 2. 


129 Washington-street. 

_ Dr, Townsend-—Dear Sir: Several years since, bein 
sick, I took large quantities of mercury; since then 
have been subject to terrible mercurial sores, the whole 
time, they were frequently so bad that I was unable to 
do business, and tried almost innumerable remedies, but 
they were not eradicated ; sometimes they would get 
better, and then break out worse in another place. Be- 
ing acquainted with a gentleman that had been cured 
of bad sores by your Sarsaparilla, I thought I would try 
it. I teok two bottles*only, and to my delight I find my 
troublesome visiters have disappear You are at lib- 
erty to refer to me, or use my name in the paper. 

JOHN BAXTER, 117 Fulton-st, 
For Sale 126 Fulton-street. 
New-York, May 8, 1846. 


SHERMAN’S _ 
IMPROVED PATENT PREMIUM 


TRUSSES! 


33 Physicians and those afflicted will bear in mind 
that Mr Sherman has had fifteen years practical expe- 
rience in the making, fitting, and adapting Trusses to ev- 
ery form of Hernia. He is permitted to refer to the first 
Surgeons in the city, and also to Ruptured persens 
whose cases have defied the skillof every other Truss- 
maker in the city. 


¢@SIX WEEKS TRIAL GIVEN) 


Satisfaction guaranteed, or the 
Money returned, 





as! 


recommended and used by the most emminent 
are warranted in all cases, to give ense, 


0G- CAUTION —fersons ruptured should 
, in the Uuited States. 


be aware, that they have no security against 
Sherman’s Trusses, Supporters and Bandages, 


Strancutatep Heart, with all its Honnonrs, 


but in a well adapted TRUSS. 


are 
urg' 
They 
safety 
rectly 


IMPROVED SUSPENSORY BANDAGES, 
70 NASSAU STREET, N. Y. 


Addamson & Oliff, Agents, 6 Bowery. 


N. B.—Unprincipled persons have undertaken to 
vend spurious imitations of Sherman’s celebrated Trus- 
ses, which can only be had gewaine at his office as above, 
or Addamson & Oliff, 6 Bowery. novl5 ly 


JOHN HERDMAN & CO, 


Tnited States and Great Britain and Ireland Emigrant 
BOffice, 61 Sonth-st. New-York, 


45 4a 


HERDMAN, KEENAN & CO. Liverpool. 


Passage to and from Great Britain and Ireland (via Liv- 
onan) by the regular packet ships sailing every five 
ays. 

The subscribers, in calling the attention of Old Coun- 
trymen, and the public generally, to their ynequalled ar- 
rangements for bringing out passengers from the old 
country, beg to state that after this year the business of the 
Hovss at LiverPoot will be conducted by its BRraNcl. 
Those sendin for their friends will at oncesee the great 
importance of this arrangement, as it will preclude any 
unnecessary delay of the emigrant. The ships employ- 
ed in this LINE are well known to be the first and largest 
class, commanded by men of experience; and as they 
sail every five days, and offer every facility that can be 
furnished. With those superior arrangements, the sub- 
scribers look forward for a continuation of that patron- 
age which has been so liberally extended to them for s0 
many np past. In case any of those engaged no not 
embark. the passage money will be refunded as custon- 
ary. For further particulars, apply, by letter, postpaid. 

J: HERDMAN & CO, 
61 South-st. New-York. 
HERDMAN, KEENAN & CO: 
Liverpool. 
_N. B.—Drafts for any amount can as usual be fur 
nished, payable at all the principal Banking Institutions 
throughout the United Kingdom, on application 4s 
above. nowe2 ly 





DOCTOR MORRISON. 
NORTH RIVER DISPENSARY, 204; FULTON 
STREET. 


_ Doctor Morrison continues to be consulted confide 
tially on all private diseases, which he cures without 
mercury or hindrance from business. Recent ca%*®, 
particularly Gonorrhe, he cures in 3 to 6 days. 

Strictures of the urethra are cured by Dr. M. on 1™- 
proved principles, without pain or ingon venience to ‘he 
patients. Those affections are aggravated by instru: 
ments in the hands of medical pretenders. 

Nervous and Constitutional Debility.— [his affectio" 
and the train of evils resulting from a sec vet destracti’ 
habit of youth, inducing ultimate impotency, are 1!" 
cally cured by Dr. M. om pathological principles, by" 
storing the system to a healthy tone, and reinstating |S 
original vigor. A perfect curé guarantied, or no chergt: 

- B.—Dr. M. $ no communion with medicr: 
pretenders who claim to be surgeons, as he is, pet! % 


ee 


the only qualified ad ising sur in the city. >e 
his diplomas in his office, 204; ulton-street. Letiers 
post paid attended to, novs Im 
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